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Southern District of New- York^ ss. 

BE IT REMEMBtRtD, that on the twenty- 
Aag^t, in the forty -sixth year ol'the indc})€'ijd 
United States of America, Nathaniel Smith, oi' t 
trict, hath deposited in this office the title of 
right where()r he claims as proprietor, in the wi 
ing;, to wit : 

" The Pejeoted Addresses, presented for the F 
offered for the best address, on the opening of th* 
Theatre in the City of New- York. 

Gaudesne carminibus ^ carmina possumus, 
I>onare et precium dicere munerL" 

In oonformity to the Act of the Congress of 
Stales, entitts(Z *^ ^^'Acl &r ^e; dTcom-^g^qnien 
ins:, by secusbS&the^ cepfe^ of'J^^ns, (3^^d;, an 
the authors tu^pfopfjetors of such eipieS, cluri 
therein mentionedyi ;And a4^ to^ Act, en 
Act, supplementary lS>«an^t,*entltieJ an Act 
couragement of letfiiXiiiE>4>|^*s«c*iii;fngvtlie copic 
Charts, and Boo]jUi/ te>tn^ authors' .and propnet 
copies during the* thDes^eneih*>fii&&tiohed, aru 
the benefits thereof W \lWaSr£& £>C dspiguing, 
and etching historical and other prmts.'* 

JAMES D 
Clerk' of the Southern District of N 




INTRODUCTION. 



IN the night of the 25th of May, 1820, the New- 
York Park Theatre was destroyed by fire. The 
proprietors resolved to rebuild it ; and while the 
work was proceeding, the managers} Messrs. Price 
Be SimpsoD* published an advertisement, offering the 
' freedom of the theatre to the author of the best 
poetic address, consis^ng of not |nQre];han sixty* and 
not leas than Sf^y -linesV ;^ GfT prOiKMineed on the 
openhig of the theatre ; and' in 'case' 'the author 
should be a non resident; ^^d snedal of the value 
of fifty dollars was to be awarded.'-' The merits of 
the respective pitfce^iweve^tcr'be: scanned, and the 
prize awarded by a coiiKnittee' of^Uierary gentle- 
men, to be chosen by the managers for that pur- 
pose. In the course of a few weeks, about sixty 
communications were received from diflferent parts 
of the United States ; and the committee therefrom 
selected the address which precedes the others in 
the present volume, and then ascertained that the 
prise was won by Mr. Charles Sprague^ of Boston* 



Viii XNTXODUCTIOK. 

On the opening of the theatre, on the first of Sep- 
tember, this address was spoken by Mr. Simpson, 
and was received with much applause. It is a 
chaste and well written production, and we are 
bound to believe that the palm of excellence was 
justly bestowed. It is thought by some, however, 
not to be quite as appropriate as it might have been, 
and that it would answer for the opening of any 
theatre whatever in the United States. It has 
been remarked that the rejected pieces, with two 
or three exceptions, do not afford any very favoura- 
ble specimen of the state of poetic talent in America. 
To this it may be answered, that neither town 
r or country put forth all its strength on this occa- 
sion ; for I he subject was not exactly calculated to 
awaken the genius, or rouse the ambition of every 
hard in the land ; and there are some who would 
no doubt say with Mr. Pope, "tlie players and I, are 

luckdy, n^fptfjifts^.'*.; \ :. : .::•: 
• • • • "^ ^ • •• •• » •* • 

A consfd^^H51e*numbcr*or thVbresent collection 
undoubtedly po:*spis liWaC^* of poetic merit, 
and It Is probable •rtfartW^ cdmmittee of critics 
were as mucWp«Uztt!tl »o:majk3n!^their decision a> 
Olympian JupJtrf nta*s; tvhtfntirltung up a puir of 
Bcales in the Heavens to determine the fate ot 
Greece and Troy, or when on a more interesting oc- 
cauon his gtUlaut godship weighed 'U/te men's wUs 
against the iady'a hair" 

Some fewW the pieces are evidently intended as 
burlesque ; several appear^ from thejdehcacy of the - 

i 



INTRODUCTIOK. IX 

manascript, as well as the pretty ncss of the fancy 
to be the production of ladies ; two or three arc 
from little masters and misses, and the rest are the 
sublime effusions of those luckless aspirants who 
■will remind one of the epigram, 

" Sir, I admit your general rule, 
That every poet is a fool ; 
But you yourself will serve to shew it, 
That every fool is not a -poet." 

The publisher regrets, that so few of the wri- 
ters have favored him with their names to be 
attached to their respective performances. To 
those who have done so he tenders his sincere 
thanks. 

JSTettf-York, 1821. 
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Br CHARLES SPRAGUE, 
OF BOS 'Ton. 

Wh&m mitred zeal in wild, unholy days. 
Bared \u$ red arm, and bade the faggot blaze. 
Our patMtidres the pilgrim sail unfurl'd. 
And freedom pointed to a rival world* 
Where prowl'd the wolf, and where the hunter 

roved,' 
Faith raised her altars to the God she loved ; 
Toil, linked with art, explored each savage wild, 
.The forest bowed, t^)f|rekrt bloomed and smiled ; 
*^aite reared her domes , fair science spread her 

And wit and genius gathered round tlve. ^\.<9c^« 
?' The Stage .' wh^icMiife^ s\\.» ct^^Wn^ q^^w.^ 
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.nd spreads gay web-work o'er life's mimic scene 
V here young-eyed wonder comes to feast his sight 
ind qunff inst.iiction while he drinks delight. 
The Stage ! that threads each labyrinth of the soul 
Wakes laughter's peal, and bids the tear-drop roll 
That hoots at folly, mocks proud fashion's slaves. 
And brands with shame the world's vile drove o 
knaves. 

The child of genius* caterhig for the Stage, 
Rifles the stores of every clime and age. 
He speaks ! the sepulchre resigns its prey. 
And crimson life runs thro' the sleeping clay : 
The grave, the gibbet, and the battle field, 
At his command, theit* festering tenants yield. 
Here wisdom's heir» released from death's embrac 
Heads awful lessons to another race ; 
Pale bleeding love, comes weeping from the tomt 
That kindred softness may bewail her doom ; 
Murder's dry bones, re-clothed desert the dust. 
That after times may own his sentence just; 
And the mad tyrant of some mouldering page 
Stalks here to wam^ who once could curse an a^ 

May this fair dome, in classic beauty reared 
By taste be fostered, and by worth revered. 
May chastened wit here bend jo virtue's cans 
Reflect her image and repeatlier laws ; 
And vice, that slumbers o'er the sacred page 
Hate his own likeness, shadowed from the su 
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Here let the guardian of the drama sit 
In righteous judgment o'er the realm of wit 
Not his the shame, with servile pen to wait 
On private friendship, or on private hate ; 
To flatter fools, or satire's javelin dart, 
Tipp'd with a lie, at proud ambition's heart. 
His be the ncbler task to herald forth. 
Young blushing merit and neglected worth ; 
To stamp with scorn the prostituted page. 
And lash the fool who lisps it from the stage. 

Here shall bright genius wing his eagle flight. 
Rich dew-drops shaking from his plumes of light* 
Till, high in mental worlds, from vulgar ken> 
He soars, the wonder and the pride of men* 
Cold censure here to decent mirth shall bow. 
And bigotry unbend his monkish brow ; 
Hdre teil shall pause, his ponderous sledge thrown bf^ 
And beauty bless each strain with melting eye ; 
Gkief, too, in fiction lost, shall cease to weep. 
And all the world's rude cares be laid to sleep. 
Each polished scene shall taste and'truth approve^ 
Andthutage triumph in the people's love. 
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By S. WOODWORTH, 

OF VEir-rORK. 

WvLKT glorious vision bursts upon my viev 
Docs Fancy mock me ! no ! 'tis tnw! 'tis tnw 
No false illusive dream of past delight 
But blest realities, salute my sight ; ^ 
The ruthless fiend of Ruin is displaced 
By Beauty^ Fashion^ Elegance and Ta9te ! 
Thrill'd with such rapture as when first I pi 
The infant Shakeafieare to this throbbing br< 
I hail the scene ! my temfUe^ and my home ! 
While rays of beauty light the vaulted dome 
Despair, avaunt ! the storm of grief is past, 
AndJoy*M bright soashinc fj^ds the scene at 
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Here, where the tragic mute has mouni'd so long 
The sleep of Paation^ and the death of Sor^ ; 
Where o'er the urn of blighted hopes she hung. 
With vacant} beamless eyC) and silent tongue : 
While shapeless heaps of ruins smok'd around. 
And desolation marked the blacken'd ground ; 
Here, from its ashes, see her temple burst. 
With grace and splendour that surpass the first- 
So, from his parent's dust, the Ph^nix springs, 
With Eden's richest plumage in his wings ; 
Thus dazzling soars, unrivall'd, and alone. 
His age a century ^ and a world his own ! 

Ye generous Freemen^ who in danger, stand 
The shield and bulwark of your happy land ; 
Who, mid the sweeter Inquiries of peace, 
Behcidyoargreatneaa and your arts increase; 
Whose liberal minds throw lustre on the age, 
O, still protect and patronise the stage ; 
That bright auxiliar in Rejinement'a cause* 
Which nds'd proud Greece to what at length she 

was ; 
Invited forth, and scattered unconfin'd. 
The boundless treasures of a Shaks/iiare*9 mind ; 
And taught the vulgar barbarous sons of strife 
The gentler courteaiea that sweeten life. 

Ytjree-born Farr^ who grace Columbia's clime, 
"Whote bosoms glow with sentiments sublime ; 
Whose mnilea inspire the actions they reward^ 
^. ^Vnoat tears embalm the N\x\M<t%>Xk^'3 ^.Y^vas^^V 
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^ . orVves young <yr«^\' ucatt^cr ov^n , 
Canmalt**^ ^tbow vain are -^ ^^^es 
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By MOSES Y. SCOTT, , 
or VEW-roRK, 

When morning flings her roses on the plain. 
And light rejoices over night's domain ; 
When Winter's demon-storms reluctant flyj 
And angel smiles beam o'er the vernal sky ! 
Then may the tragic muse from nature claim 
Her emblem here of triumph and of fame : 
For here of winter and of night arc bom 
The Drama's spring, and Hope's auspicious mora. 

Let her no more in sad remembrance mourn !— - 
A thousand smiles now welcome her return-* 
A thousand hearts now plead her generous cause— « 
A thousand hands have thundered her applause. 

Here she has seen her sacred arts expire* 
Her temple forming their funereal pyre ; 
While, leaning on a fragment of her dome, 
She wept the past, nor dream'd of joys to come* 

Thus science mourned, when desolation's hand 
Followed the Goth and Vandal o'er her land- 
When Greece was sad, and Rome in darkness lay, 
Their towers m dust, their temples swept away. 
Then wandered forth the Nine, in Cypress clad. 
And solemn dirges sung or mourned in aileucA ^Ad.« 
A night of ages hid the »&l«x\>«^^> 



18 REIECTSD ADEBESSES. • 

Till high Britannia called them to her land — 
For, Shakspeare rose, who, like the star of day, 
Announced the dawn and led its radiant way. 
The Drama then revived in second birth. 
And science claimed the empire of the earth. 

Here too the gloom is past, and light appears 
In Thalia's smiles, or Melpomene's tears ; 
While still they fondly cherish Shakspeare's nan 
And hand his memory down to deathless fame- 

And you, whose bounty, like the sun, imparts 
The gonial ray that nourishes the arts ! 
Amid your generous groups, again appear 
Long absent forms and friends to memory dear— 
Wisdom and worth, bold champions of truth, 
In manhood's prime, in age or rosy youth — 
Bright sons of wit and beauty's daughters blest 
With virtue reigning in the feeling breast — 
What most we prized 'tis ours again to view. 
At this auspicious hour combined in you. 

We have a wish that fain would be exprest — 
But fate ha% spoke it* and you shall be blest ! 
Your realm extending half the world's vast ro 
Muat be the scene where light and truth are foun( 
Where nature's boldest hand has wrought subl; 
Souls will arise majestic as their clime— 
Where Andes streatches vast his giant side— 
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Where bold Niagara rolls his thundenng tide- 
Where mighty Darien clouds the trembling landiy 
Breaking the floods, a world in either hand ; 

There Freedom reigns, while from her temple 
high. 
Her meteor standard streams along the sky. 
Her holy sway shall unimpaired extend, 
Virtue's^best guardian, and the Muses* finend* 
Till earth and skies shall totter to their doom 
And £a11 at last, in Nature's boundless tomb* 



By JAMBS B. SHEYS, 

OF VEW-rORK. 



t'RB first deep angidsh of that moment past. 
When terror shriek'd upon the midnight blast. 
As, glaring high, the stormy flames aspir'd. 
And Thalia, sighing, from her fane retir'd. 
With buoyant hopes, again we enter here— 
The scene to friendship and remembrance dear ! 

B2 
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Tho' wizard art hath o'er its features thrown 
A tplendid eloquence before unknown ; 
Tho* dazzling eyes its symmetry survey, 
And reason falters 'mid the proud array ; 
Yet love may hail, and gratefuiy^^/m^r trace 
The hallow'd spot — the kind, familiar face ; 
May clasp the relics of departed time — 
Own herei as friends, the sons of ev'iy clime ; 
Recall the votaries of a moral stage — 
The great translators of its magic page ! 
Yes ! here the heart, with honest welcome warm. 
Pants to embrace each lov'd and honour*d form. 
For here, their brows by mem'ry fondly twin'd, 
Still rule the masters of immortal mind ! 
Here matchlessCooke — here Hodgkinson appear; 
To brighten life and charm away its tears ; 
The soul to soften, or its fires restore, 
As Shakspear's Richard takes the field once more ; 
While purely round the flame of genius bums, 
And all the light of other days returns. 

And lo ! mute, solemn, musing, rapt, serene, 
A form sublime invades the mimic scene ! 
The varied passions, hurrying, rounrl her tlironj^. 
While music wakes the reverential song. 
First Innocence — a lisping, hjippy child. 
Fair as spring's flowers and as h«r breezes mild. 
With ready smiles that ev'ry bud adorn, 
And fearless fingers-^sporting with a thorn ; 
Then, her sweet sister, mirth-supported ^oy, 
Liffht on her cheek aad rapture in her eye ; 
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Then, led by Hofie^ adown the giddy dance, 

Comes blushing Love with fond and blissful glance ; 

Then Jealousy — his aspect pale with care, 

His dark locks loose-i— the follower of Desfiair I 

Then fell Revenge^ in recent slaughter dyed, 

And vestal Pity weeping at his side. 

Now, the slow Tragic t^uecn with sweeping pall. 

And laughing Comedy attend their call ; 

As round thq^t form they pour their greeting strain— 

Oh ! Nature mounts her ancient scat again \ 

To you, fair daughters of this favor'd clime ? 
Supreme in mind, when bloom decays with time. 
While your applause insp'up^jiltt to be great — 
This night eur fane we proudly dedicate. 

Beneath its dome, ador'd may genius shine— 
For Earth instruct— for holy Heaven refine ; 
May beauty smile through many a happy hour — 
Youth fondly learn to curb licentious power. 
May thoughts prevail that virtue must revere. 
And injur'd Freedom find her champions here : 
The muse exulting spread her daring wings — 
Charm as she soars and triumph while she sings ; 
May jocund mirth, or silent grief controul — 
As nature's Shakspeare sways the genial soul ! 
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By MOSES Y. SCOTT, 

/ OF NBtr-rORK. 

Lives there a soul fed by immortal flame. 
Earth its abode, and paradise its aim^ 
That feels not oft a sympathetic glow 
Of pleasing sorrow for unreal wo ^ 
If such there be, 'ds in the cheerless wild 
Where tight is lost, and science never smil'd; 
Where the cold hermit, hid in nature's gloom. 
Walks darkly from the cradle to the tomb. 

The tragic muse asserts those fair domains, 
Where truth rejoices and where virtue reigns ; 
Where hope inspires, and genius loves to toil. 
Sure of a bright reward in beauty's smile. 
'Tis there in feeling's cause^ she wakes her lyr 
With melting softness, or heroic fire ; 
While at her will — ^whether with soothing chai 
iSie lulls the soul) or thunders war's alarms — 
Like varying tides beneath the moon's controulj 
The passicms slumber, or tumultuous rolL 

'Twas thus in Greece, when on the sacred groi 
That freedom hallow'd, Music first was found : 
Whether she came fresh from creation's hand> 
Or reigned primeval in Elysian land ; 
In balmy slumbers in a cypress grove 
She lay, till waken 'd by the hand cf Love : 
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Then, wild and sweet her conquering numbers rung, 
And rapture listen'd as the maiden sung. 

/ ■ 

- Greece then was blest, for warm Eschylus came. 
And bold Euripides, belov'd of fame. 
These high assertory of the drama's cause, 
Drew the realm's wonder» and the world's applauw. 

Rome too was pleas'd, when Grecian arts were 
nigh. 
That came like sunshine o'er a summer's sky— • 
But not to last— for ages since may tell 
How science, towering to her summit, fell- 
How Vandal outrage hurl'd her to her doom, 
And Gothic darkness settled on her tomb. 



Long reign'd that gloom — But see again expand 
Its ten-fold clouds, burst by a Briton's hand ! 
The happy herald of Improvement's day, 
On Avon's banks a cherub infant lay. 
Nestled in roses, while his birth to grace. 
Music was heard enchanting all the plac6 ; 
Aerial harps immortal hymns bestow'd. 
And Avon's waters warbled as they flow'd. 
The spreading sounds to fame's high temple came. 
Whose trump responsive rang with Shakspeaxe's 
name. 
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And now, tho' ages since have roll'd away, 
That name still proudly triumphs o'er decay ; 
And shall through time firpm sire to son descend 
Br^annia's glory and Columbia's friend. 

And lo ! this temple* that with Phcenix power 
Again majestic from its ashes towers— 
Hallow'd by genius — offering of the free— 
Shakspeare, this dome Mre consecrate to thee ! 

And you, whose presence aids our great desig 
Who cherish still the memory of the Nine I 
Long may you share the raptures they bestow. 
And long your country's proudest blessing know , 
Sure that where holy freedom reigns sublime 
The arte shall tnumph till the wreck of Time. 
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By JAMES B. SHEYS. 

OF NEW-rORK^ 

Or ! what enchantment bursts upon my sight ^ 
What fairy realm— wliat vision of delight } 
Why springs the wish dear objects to behold ? 
Why rise the charms exulting thought foretold } 
Bright answering eyes— fond pressing hands ap- 
pear— 
The state and beauty of a stage are here ! 
Yes ! yes— tis real !— your warm smiles, that prove 
The bliss of rapture and the joy of love. 
Like heavenly rays to doubt and sorrow come— ' 
Indulgent fate ! the wand'rers own their home. 

How Thalia moum'd when her proud temple felly 
How oft returning, sigh'd the sad farewell ; 
How lost and hopelessly she wander'd long. 
This joycNis night forbids the doleful song^ 
For, terror past, and flown ungenial gloom, 
Like white rob'd spirit from the cheerless tomb^ 
By music guided o'er the bright'ning scene. 
She comes rejoicing with an angel's mein : 
She comes, a herald from the sainted wise* 
To throw o'er truth the glory of the skies ; 
Bid hideous vice at his own image start. 
And virtue triumph in the coldest heart. 

To freemen, jealous of their country's name> 
Who aid her genius and Euppott'tet iwsv^-* 
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Who prize the mental greatness of their kind» 
The stage is sacred in its state refin'd. 
In every clime, thro' every age rever'd. 
By learning. tas*e, religion* love endear'd. 
Instructing you/^— -inspiring rev'rend age^ 
Time's brightest gifts adorn the moral stage. 
For it a Shakspeare- heav'n-descended, toil'd; 
Thro* nature rang'd — the universe despoil'd, 
Bright as the sun, his course sublime he ran ; 
In thought an angel, tho' in form a man. 
Disdaining earths his matchless numbers rang— - 
Immortals listened while the minstrel sang ! 
O'er boundless space— -thro' trackless air he fiew-^ 
Exhausted worlds and then— created new ! 

Taught by the stage his rights by nature giv'n, 
Man fearless treads beneath impartial Heav'n, 
Here mdest bosoms, wond'ring while they weep, 
Soft pity own ere angry passions sleep : 
Here patriots learn the tyrant to withstand, 
As gallant Richmond wins his native land ; 
Here feel new warmth — obey the rallying strain^ 
As noble Catodies for Rome in vain! 
Shall not the Muse in this bles&'d land engage 
Friends to her cause and patrons to her Stage ? 

Oh ! ye bright daughters ! beauteous as the flowers. 
That bloom spontaneous in your happy bowers ; 
Ye sons ! who look on some dear blushing face 
For sorrow's solace and refinement's grace ; 
Cherish the drama with gincere applause. 
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And grant the heart to virtue's holy cause ; 
Give all we ask— a rich reward of toil ! 
The passing tribute ot your generous smile. 
Then, as some flower beneath a clement sky* 
The muse shall glow in beauty peace and joy ^ 
Shall grusp ^he laurels of each future age— 
And walk with merit the instructive stages 



By JOSEPH CROSS, Esq. 

OF ILLINOIS. 

Have we not seen (presage of tranquil even,) 
The brilliant bow that spans the arch of Heaveny 
Itsfirfmal colours sparkling in the lightt 
From deepest scarlet to a crimson white ^ 
They glitter'd« transient, on the vapoury scene 
Then fell, in pearly dew, on nature's green: 
Yet on the mind, those colours were impress'd 
So strong, our vision ken'd them e'en at rest* 
So should the DRAMA, in fair Freedom^ clime;. 
In classic light and moral beauty shine, 
In varied vesture, festoon'd by each grace 

• Tide Darwin's experimMits in Natnral PhilnikV^^ . 

C 
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That channs the mind, or mantles Beauty's face. 
Its PATHOS, deep embrued in Virtue's tears. 
Its SOMBRE TOUCHES} what sl Villain fears! 
And when bright Thalia moiuits the comic throne* 
Unsullied bosoms her chaste mfluence own. 

When, erst, proud MAN a tyrant sceptre wav'd 
His brethren, vassals J and mani^ind enslav'd. 
Then ybo/« and buffoons won th' histr'onic Crown, 
And vice and meanness gain'd the world's renown; 
When ATHENS rose, the Mistress of the arts. 
Where Freedom^ Science, Virtue, won all hearts 
Then rose the Dra?na, in its worth sublime 
Nu^s'd by true Grecians and the fabled nine* 
And Roman sages, in Augustus smile. 
Were wont to seek the charms of Thalia's guile* 

But su/ierstition and desftotic fiower 
Gathered the blackening clouds' portentous lour ; 
Bright science fled the dark impending gloom. 
And sought for shelter in the Cloister's tomb ! 

At length brave ALBION, in her sea-girt isle, 
Achieved her freedom and the world's best smile ; 
Then G ARRICK came, in Miture's genius bright. 
His tears were chrystal, and his smiles were light. 
So true to feeling in his varied lone. 
He made the heart surrender as his own : 
As sprung to life the BARD of AVON'S page, 
He trod the master actor of his age. 
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Hail to the island, whereour patriot sires 
Inurn'd the flame from Freedom* a smouldering fires; 
While, erst, they kindled on COLUMBIA'S strand. 
And hymn'd her peans in their children's land. 

Electric fire the Alfiine Pine can rend 
And bid the Mountain Oak in dust descend 
Yet Nature* 9 self each blooming scion rears. 
Her smiles^ its aurmhine^ and tf^e rain's her tears* 
So had this structure sunk beneath the flame. 
Where COOPER gain'd, and COOKE sustained a 

name ! 
Where smiles and tears> like April showers have 

been 
Scenes of all climes^ and shades of ancient men ! 
Where Woman felt her innocence arise. 
And shield her spirit to its kindred skies : 
Where Man^ stern Mzn, his ruling bent asleep, 
Relax'd his brow and turu'd; like mc, to weep. 

All gold would slumber in each darkling mine. 
But Wealth and Genius bid the ore to shine : 
Oh glad the day and joyful be the hour. 
We feel once more your all-protecting power ; 
COLUMBIAN VIRTUE! you we first invoke. 
To shield THIS MANSION from the bigot's stroke 
Who makes each sacred text an iron rod 
To lash our virtues and to libel God* I 

* Who exhorted and prayed the people not to cheet thsAS 
heroic oountryman with pubWc api^"W»^\«>Ckfexi\^<!»S2fl^^^ 
j^fMtr country in the IsiJ^ war. 
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COLUMBIAN BEAUTY next, each witchini 

smile 
With virtue mantling, shall our cares beguile- 
Who can deserve the smile in that bright eye 
Where Grace and Trvth iu matchless splendor vie, 
Ladiea ! sure those who wield the Dramas arts 
To render MEN deserving of your hearts, 
COLUMBIAN VALOUK oft each matchlessdee< 
Shall fire the Tragic Muse to sing your meed, 
Another Shakspeare slumbers in the dust 
Who to your well earned laubEi s will be just. 
Then Youths shall listen oft in future years 
Till fresh your valour bums— till Beauty melts ii 

tears 
Where the young eaglet wings his earliest flight 
Tired of Earth, he strives to soar to light ; 
Awhile he flutters, by each rude gale driven, 
,Tis then his pinioned parent's aid is given 
So the COLUMBIAN MUSE, iho' sol illumes 
Can scarcely boast her slightest quiv'ring plumes. 
Yet e'er again our numbers twice are told. 
She'll soar aloft in plumes of burnish 'd gold. 
All men will love her in her freedom dress. 
While she inspires to chasten and to bless. 

Long as the light'ning on the tropic cloud 
Shall glance, with awful thunders deep and loud; 
Long as the sparkling foam on Ocean* s way, 
/* white and glistening^ in the noon*tide ray ; 
80 loDg shall Science and the Drama rise 
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Mid Freedom^a charms beneath Columbian skies : 
Alike their progress in a frce-b^rn mind, 
Whtvfi truth can triumfih in a taste refined, 

, ^ote from the Author to the Editor. 
MR. SMITH, 

Dear Sirt— Permit me thro* yoa to apprize the public 
that the above Address, was written in ill health, after a hard 
day*8 employment, on which not only my subsistence but 
almost my very existence depended. It was written in 
less than four hours by the light of a two-cent candle, in my 
Attic story, in Chatham-street, and before the po4^ reposed 
his temples on his wooden pillow. When I came to copj 
it the next day, i recollected that the prize address must 
not exceed 60 lines !-— What an unpoetic dictum ! Well,tir, 
with all due diligence I went to work with a hatchet, and 
after hacking; and chopping for some time, I got it doiwn to 
the Manager's measure, or at least within a quarter of an 
inch i It reminded me, when so delapidated, of Peter Pin- 
dar's dead Frenchman in his short coffin, with his head en 
4hapeau bras — ^and perhaps his fingers, index and all, cut 
off. i thought with all the vanity of an old votary of the 
Muses, it might possibly hit ; and, in that erfitiit, I intended 
to restore the delapidated members, which I have done in 
this communication ; and beg you will please insert it, if at 
all, as originally written, and as it is now restoreib 
"September 6, 1821. 

C2 
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ADDRESS, 

Sufifioted to have been written by a Lady. 

■ 
Whxrk is the light that shed its holy beam 
And fir'd the bard by Avon's silver stream ? 
When nature threw her mantle o'er her child. 
And woke his infant vdce to wood-notes wild, 
Bath'd in her lucent wave his ardent soul. 
And bade his heaven-ward eye in frenzy roll ; 
That falcon eye which lookM creation through, 
From earth to heav'n in quick conception fiew. 
Left all the feebler pinions far behind. 
And read at one wide glance the expanded nund^ 
Knew every spring and passion of the heart 
And rivaird Greece in all her pride of art. 
Where is that daring strong gigantic age. 
The glorious morning of the KngUsh stage. 
When genius took a bold a lofty flight 
And burst all dazzling from her Gothic night. 
O ! where are now those souls which seem'donfire, 
And burning with* a poet's wild desire ; 
Who saw and keenly lovM the grand and fair. 
And bedied forth their forms of virwless air. 
0\ where are now those thoughts and words of 

flame; 
That shine refulgent on tjie roll of fame ; 
Those passion -speaking sounds that fire and thrill. 
And bind as with a magic chain the will, 
Tkate ftreams of native eloquence that flow 
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Like torrents rushing to the vales below, 

Pouring their white floods down the mountains height, 

And sparlcUngin the blaze of solar light 

Is genius dead f Shall fancy wake no more ? 

Are all the triumphs of our drama o'er ? 

Is there no infant bhjikspeare, who would spring 

And soar with upward breast and daring wing ; 

Who gnaws with restless tooth his galling chnini 

And t'ils for freedom— toils and strives in vain, 

Who looks on glory with unleering eyes. 

Who would be great, but cannot, dare not rise. 

Awrvke ! ye sons of poesjr, awake ! 

And with determined grasp your fetters break ; 

Against the painted swarms of fashion dare, 

And from their locks her perfum'd garland tear ; 

Indignant sweep her cobweb strains away 

And hush the love-sick warblers of the day, 

Dare with a frown to front this downward age, 

And drive melodiouB weakness'from the stage ; 

And once more seating nature on her throne. 

There bid her reign forever and Alone ; 

And fi*om her fiill exhaustless fount<tin roll. 

The words that kindle and exalt the soul. 



Where thron'd on Alps eternal winter reigns. 
And freedom wanders thro' her rude domains, 
A race of demi-gnds she loves to breed. 
And with the Utter biead of hunger feed ; 
Till hardy as the rocks that round them ri&e, 
Axui stainless as their own uxy&lcKi!&»^^fiun&« 
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Her strong-nerved sons by want and labour nurst. 
Like giants from those hard- bound mountains burst. 
Fierce as the tiger when he stands at bay. 
And wild as gaunt wolVes rushing on their prey. 
Cruel as hyenas when they rend the grave. 
And on the red field tear the slaughtered brav^. 
Thus in their new-wakM might they rush amaim 
And crush the puny drivellers of the plain ; 
Then sheat hing in a myrtle-wreath their swords^ 
Walk with the port and majesty of lords. 
So wake ! ye true and native sons of song. 
Pour all your unbought wealth of soul along. 
And every energy to nature give , 
Then once more Hamlet, Riohard, Lear skall live. 



.1 



.^ 
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Wb VK Greece beheld the birth of scenic art, 
And Theafiis first cssay'd the actor's part. 
All Athens throng'd arouiid the infant stage ; 
Though rude his scenes and ruder still the agCf 
By many a heaving b\ east and teariul eye, 
W^s seen the power of heaven-born Tragedy ; 
When pity wept or terror shrank away. 
The Drama prov'd — the passions own'd its sway. 

Then as advancing, knowledge, arts and taste. 
Reclaim 'd the hum 'n mind from barreo waste, 
The Drama's gentle empire still extended ; 
Ever around her glitt'ring throne attended 
Soft P>ty Fearo- Rage* at her command, 
And ever as the enchantress waved her wand, 
There still bore witness to her high controul. 
The bosom's tumults and the melting souL 

Such potent skill, such wild mysterious power. 
The tragic muse shed at his natal hour. 
On Avon's bard — the father of our stage, 
Minstrel of nature— glory of his age. 
Thy mind and soul, immortal Shakspeare live. 
And in thy living scenes shall still survive. 
Till fancy, taste, and feeling fade away. 
And all the heart's warm sympathies deca^^ 
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And ever as the enchantress waved her wand, 
There still bore witness to her high controul. 
The bosom's tumults and the melting soul. 

Such potent skill, such wild mysterious power. 
The tragic muse shed at his natal hour. 
On Avon's bard — the father of our stage, 
Mhistrel of nature— glory of his age. 
Thy mind and soul, immortal Shakspeare live, 
And in thy living scenes shall still survive, 
Till fancy, taste, and feeling fade away. 
And all the heart's warm sympathies decaY% 
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Till these shall die and with them die thy fame; 
Each age shall twine fresh laurels for thy name. 
Each clime that to the mase shall rear a fane«* 
In ecstacy shall listen to thy strain. 
Look down, great spirit ! with aspect serene. 
With favoring eye, behold our new-born scene. 

^ When late the followers in oar rouse's train » 
Witness'd} appall'd, her desolate domain. 
Saw flames relentless riot on their prey. 
And o'er night's darkness casta baleful day. 
When desolation with her lurid wreath 
Exulted fierce and blew her blasting breath. 
Then with our crumbling scenes, your bosoms fell. 
You bade their pride and pomp a long farewelL 
But from the ruins of that hapless night, 
A fairer, nobler structure starts to light : 
Here on this spot, the lists again appear. 
Where bards may enter on their high career, 
Where haply yet, our country's muse may claim 
Such laurels as entwine a Shakspeare's name. 
Here our young muse in future shall aspire 
To Britain's proud and yet unrivall'd lyre. 
Kor bards alone-*but by your fostering smile. 
Your actors rival * her fast anchor'd isle.' 
Here where her Cooke hath bow'd his laurell'd 

head. 
Some future Garrick of our own shall tread. 
Your sunny smile shall open seeds that lay 
Dormant, awaiting its prolific ray. 
Meanwhile, on your indulgence we shall Iean> 
In oar weak essays to sustaia tke aoeiA. 
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Br M'DONALD CLARKE, 



Who can forget that melancholy night 
When ruin nish'd upon our startled sight ; 
His crimson shadow, as it sternly shone, 
Scar'd the pale muses from their trembling throne ; 
O'crShakspeare's shrine, its fiery mantle threw, 
And mingled desolation in adieu. 

None can forget — for sacred is the scene 
Where one rich moment of delight hath been ; 
A thrilling sadness hovers o'er the spot, 
Jlush'd with warm dreams too sweet to be forgot ; 
The balmy consciousness our thoughts have known 
A trance of blameless bliss forever flown. 
A transient respite from the glooms of life* 
Though with thQ falsehood of fruition rife, 
Will o'er the mind a doslgr radiance cast^ 
And havnt the eye of memory to the last* 
E'en the rough relic of an adverse hoar. 
Is doubly precious when in memory's power; 
We love to gaze upon misfortune's urn. 
If something whispers " she shall not return." 

Friends of the drama, patrons of the art 
That charm the senses to im^tc^vr^^ vV. V^'a.v^x 
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How soft the moonlight -of remembrance plajrs 
O'er the pale landscape of long vanished days—* 
Where calmly slumbers many a sparkling hour. 
Whose splendour keeps our sympathies in flower ^ 
How thick the gaudy ghosts of rapture rise 
To bring back half its luxury to your eyes. 
And make you feel how many a choice delight 
Hath flash'd— and faded here upon your sight. 
Here shone refinement's praise, which so endears. 
That deep pure plaudit, glitt'ring through your 

tears; 
Though still, yet strong— though voiceless, yet is 

heard. 
Cheers with a !o(k— and charms without a word ; 
That came like love in mrigic silence drest, 
And by that speaking silence made us blest. 

Thought turns triumphant to departed days 
When our best efforts brightened in your praise. 
To Cooper — Twaits, and many a biooming ilame, 
Whose incense sweetens e'en the breath of Fame, 
To Fennel — Hodgkinson— and that great one. 
Whose lip is sealed beneath yon ghastly stone-~ 
That man so talented and so — but hush — 
Where is the virtue that's without a blush- 
Where is the being howsoe'er refin'd 
In thought, and feeling, habitude and mind, 
But feels— that even goodness may deprave. 
And asks— that charity may guard his grave. 



^ 
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' Such recollections time can never tamct 
Embalmed by blessedness, unknown to blame. 
They steal along the horizon of the heart. 
And all the tints of other times impart ; 
Whett pleasure's blushing sky is veiled ia gloom, 
And youth's gay sunset glimmers o*er the tomb. 
The shroud of their dead sweetness makes them 

deari — 
The treasury of their tenderness is here. 

And oh ? while woman's witcheries inspire 
The poet's pathos and the pencil's tire, 
While there is left one cherub spirit, trac'd 
By nature's fervour, and the hand of taste, 
While one blue eye toward Shakspcare's temple 

tends, 
Shall genius feel a famine of liis friends ? 
To all the sympathies of goodness true. 
Favourite of God— what cannot woman do! 
Her soothing smile and animating glance, 
Tlie noblest interests of this world advance ; 
Virtue sccui'es her friendship, and sustains 
The crown of triumph, while its warmth remains* 
Each gentler grace in every glorious art. 
Owes its mild dignity to woman's heart ; 
To that kind heart which always judg'd aright, 
We dedicate our destiny tonight. 
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Bt J. A. LEE, 



OF VEW-rORK. 



Froh earlf Greece, and Thespis' moviDg stag 
To England's Shakspeare, glory of his age* 
Theatric scenes with moral truth cohibined, 
Have charmed, improved, and dignified the mind* 
Late we beheld the flames commingling bright. 
To blast our hopes in one disastrous night; 
The tragic muse in wild disorder fled. 
And Thalia*s raptures icemed forever dead. 
The stoic's eye was brightened with a smile. 
Lit by the flres of pleasure's funeral pile ; 
And, "there," he cried, "by heaven's red rei 

geance l.urled. 
Sinks the deluding phantom of the world ; 
Thus mny unhallowed temples ever fall. 
And desolation deep engulph them all !" 
Short was his triumph, his invective vain, 
For wit and beauty still adorn their train. 
Speak, ye who blindly lead th' illiberal throng. 
Were Garrick's powers mispeht, or SShakspearc 

song? 
In vain did Kemble» by his magic art. 
Awake the love of virtue in the heart ? 
In vain did Addons melt the soul to woe» 
And bid the tear of genuine pity fbif ^ 



ftUBCTKD AhDRSSSES. 4l 

Ah ! no — ^the lessons of the Thespian muse 
Exalt the mind, and moral light diffuse ; 
They dart their radiance awful and sublime 
Thro' the dim regions of departed time* 
Dispel the mist of errour, and the gloom 
^Fhat darkens life, and hovers o'er the tomb. 
Thanks to the liberal spirit of the age. 
That lights again the splendours of the stage. 
Here satire paints the manners of the times. 
Their foibles, follies, and seductive crimes; 
Vice views his features in the mirror true» 
And hates the image pictured to his view. 
The stage extended proud Britain ia's praise, 
Her name was brightened in it's glit'tring rays ; 
Hence genius rose, and fancy plumed her wings; 
Music awdw the magic ot her strings ; 
Neglected merit left his humble shed. 
To twine the laurel round his honoured head. 
O'er one dark age the muse insulted wept. 
When virtue fied, and vice his vigils kept ; 
From Charles's Court our eyes disgusted turn, 
The scenes they witnessed we indignant spurn. 
And lo ! a brighter era greets our sight ; 
The farce impure is doomed to endless night ; 
And modest virtue can no more complain 
Of senseless ribaldry and song profane. 
And may Columbia with proud i'.urope vie, 
Lured, like the eaglet, to her native sky: 
With eye undazzled, and with wing untired ; 
By virtue guided, and by genius fired ; 
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Wide to the world her own bright fame disclose. 
High as the Alps and spotless as their snows ! 
In this emporium of the western world, 
Where freedom's brightest banner is unfurl'd. 
Be ii our aim to check the ^welling tide 
Of vice and folly, and presumptuous piide; 
' And whilst we follow virtue's sacred laws. 
Cherish our hopes, and grant us your applause. 



Sackets-Harbour, Jctly, 1821. 

Like fabled Phoenix— from the fires that gave 
At once a resurrection and a gravel- 
Rising, with age renew'd an4 added grace 
To charm the world and glory in its race ; 
So, from the envious flames and mouldering pyre. 
Late deem'd their tomb — again our walls aspire ; 
So may they charm — while nature, truth endears ; 
So reign— the Phoenix of a thousand years. 

• 
Though bigot prejudice — still pleas'd to bind 

His icy fetters round the struggling mind- 
May knit his brow in gloom and steel his heart 
To each soft blandishment of mimic art ; 
Though prudes in morals — whose distemper'd spleen 
Stirs, if e'en virtue's naked charms be seen — 
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May shun the gaze of nature's mirror true. 
Held by the Drama to their jaundicM view ; 
Yet one fond truth shall this bright hour endear, 
That neither prudes nor bigots flourish here : 
Else had we never met« this night to grace 
The morals, virtue, wisdom of our place ; 
Age, youth, and manhood — wealth and beauty's 

smiles, 
Conjdn'd to cheer us, and reward our tolls. 

Fools still may censure, hypocrites may rail, 
And slander choke with her own venom 'd tale ; 
But while the wise applaud, the tair approve. 
While laws protect and freebom bosoms love ; 
The Drama yet shall flourish, yet repay 
The frank regard which nurs'd ner infant day ; 
Extend her reign where'er man's realm eztendsi 
Confound her foes, and vindicate her friends. 

With freemen for her patrons, truth her guide. 
Virtue her prompter, reason at her side ; 
Still shall the tragic muse her sons inspire, 
Still wake the mighty masters of the lyre ; 
Till some Columbian Shakspeare seiee her throney 
And wind her magic horn, unrivall'd and alone. 
Oft too, with the sweet train of loves and i^races. 
Bright, buoyant hearts, pure minds and cherub 

faces — 
Her sister muse, the laughter loving queen 
Of Comedy, shall in our haunts be seen*— 
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Dipping her pencil in the rainbow's dye 
To picture transient follies as they fly ; 
Or weaving pleasure's veil o'er human woes. 
To hide the thorns of life beneath the rose. 



Our*a be the task— delightful though severe — 
To prompt the smile of mirth or pity's tear. 
As either muse commands ; tis your^a to give 
The boon of praise, which bids our labours live. 
You are the oaX:— the humble ivy vfis.^ 
Thriftless and prone, without our patron tree ; 
But grateful for the countenance we court, 
And fashioned to adorn — if you support. 
Then let the oak the faithful ivy bear 
In proud alliance to the realms of air — 
Beauty with strength, and grace with vigour twin'd. 
Emblems of freedom and the free-born mind : 
So shall admiring nations hail the tree, 
Sacred to wisdom and to liberty. 

RED-JACKET. 



.J^ 
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ADDRESS. 



Raised from the dust where stood its former 
fane, 
Behold our drama's dome aspire again. 
Where lately smoking ruin spread its pall 
Upon the blacken'd and deserted wall. 
Oh let us hope this renovated pile 
May win the boon of your approving smile, 
That fame her wreaths of laurel shall entwine 
To hang around Apollo's sacred shrine— 
Whilst genius shall exert it's magic art 
Charm every eye and master every heart,-— 
Once more the gifted muse shall meet the view. 
And Shakspeare's torch be lighted up anew. 

When first the Tragic Muse in older time 
Appeared in Greece — her own, her native clime. 
Within those classic and enchanted bowers 
Where Sapho's song beguiled the weary hours ; 
Each bosom felt her magical controul 
To fire, to elevate, to melt the soul. 
To wake each lofty impulse of the mind, 
And shed tiie light of genius on mankind— 
To make alternate passions sink or swell. 
Let Thespis — let Eschylus say how well ! 
Shall we flot then in these enlightened days 
Impart our tribute too of generous praise^ 



*& 
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While other lands confess the Drama's sway 
Shall we be less alive to worth than they— 
When they their Garrick and tlieir Kemble name 
As brilliant gems upcm the arch of fame. 
Shall we not hail our Drama's infant reign 
And own with them its spirit in our Payne—- 
And ere time's wing much longer shall have flown 
May we not claim some Garrick as our own?— 
Yes it shall be — the splendid scene appears 
Through the bright vista of revolving years» 
When native genius on its throne shall stand 
The pride, the boast, the glory of our land — 
With gifted mind and unassuming worth 
To send its fame through every clime on earth ; 
Upon this spot where Cooke so well expressed 
The demon passions of a Richard's breast. 
Here shall some future Cooke ascend the stage, 
Madden to crime, or swell with tyrant rage — 
Pourtray ambition's long unwearied care. 
Or breathe the low sad accents of di&pair ; 
With Romeo melt in love's bewitching sighs. 
Wear dark lago's mantle of disguise— 
Or shew how high the patriot's ardors glow 
Whan Cscsar falls and Brutus gives the bk)w. 

Whilst now we re-appear before your sight 
And bid you all a welcome on this night. 
Be our's the hope your favour may be won— 
And year's the generous will to say well done ! 



^ 
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As we exert ourselves that meed to gain 
Oh Ittt us hope we shall not strive in vain, 
True to the Drama's and to nature's laws 
With honest pride we seek your just applause. 
And hail with confidence your kind acclaim 
Our highest pleasure} and our proudest fame. 

F. 



New-York, Sept, 1821. 

Borne on the eastern breeze our fathers came. 
Led by the light of freedom 'ti sacred flame. 
To those lone shores, where scarcely aught w.aa 

seen 
But the drear mountain, and the dark ravine ; 
Where the fell savage lurk'd to seize his prey. 
And stain with blood the horrors of the day. 



That ruthless foe subdued, or reconciled* 
The pilgrim sought to cultivate the wild ; 
To clothe in verdant dress, unknown before, 
Each hill that overlook'd the gloomy shore; 



I 
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To deck each vale with grain that richly ^x^w. 
And give the wilderness a smiling hue. 
«* Great God, he cried^ from whom all boonty flows, 
O ! make these wilds to blossom as the rose." 



Soon the bright axe, wielded by sturdy arms» 
Rang through the forest wild its loud alarms; 
Then mighty oaks came thundering to the ground) 
And lofty pines lay prostrate around : 
These to the flames consign'd, their ashes gave 
The harvest bright, in every field to wave. 
The yielding eartli repaid the pilgrim's tdl. 
And each succeeding year improved the soil, 
'Till from its bounty commerce fill'd her stores. 
And cities rose to deck Columbia's shores. 



Thus art, in all her skill and glory came. 
Then science pour'd around her brighter flame ; 
The muses born of Heaven, lingered awhile i 
And fearful seem'd to leave their ancient soil. 
But Humphrey rose, and westward roU'd along 
The orb of empire, and the voice of song. 
Melpomene— to weep o'er heroes slain, 
The monarch's bleeding wounds, the lover's pain — 
Came with Thalia, whose bewitching smile 
Can weeping eyes and hearts of woe beguile. 
This was their lov'd retreat, and here the staf^e 
Rose with the rismg genius of the age : 
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Here Henry early graced the tragic tale, 
And here did Hallam's comic power prevail— 
Hallam and Henry, names forever dear 
To all who love the stage, and worth revere ! 



While mimic scenes, to life and natHi(^ true^ 
Scenes of immortal birth, that Shakspeare drew, 
Shall here be acted o*er,^-will you this fane 
I>esert, that Phoenix-iike, has risen again 
From the pale ashes of that prouder pile. 
Pride of the muses and Manhattan isle : 
That monument the rising arts deplore, 
While genius weeps to think it is no more ? 
No— down base thought that doubts your generous 

zeal: 
This night shall tell how much for us you feel ; 
Yes — in your eyes I read the stage shall live, 
While wit remains and you have wealth to give. 
Then let me with a prophet's voice proclaim. 
True to Columbia's liberty and fame, 
The stage, protected by your care, shall prove 
The ^gis of morals and of virtuous love ; 
And while these veins one purple drop shall own, 
No tyrant here shall raise his guilty throne. 

All tudl Columbia? ever just and free. 

Hail ! land of science, love and liberty ! 

ROSCIUS. 
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To the Managers of the Park Theatre. 

ffoodbridge^ J^env-Jeraeyi July 1821 

SlRS» 

• I have taken the liberty, in common wi 
others, I suppose, to send you an address ; wheih 
your theatre is open, I am not aware. 1 kne 
not till yesterday that an address had been waati 
If it should be too late, or not approved of, to 1 
candid, 1 shall feel some disappointment, for I a 
very poor and want your g50 very badly ! A lii 
directed to — — , at the Post Office, Wo« 
bridge, with the 850 note enclosed, would me 
with immediate attention, from 

Yours very respectfully. 



! 



* 

P. S. You will please to observe, sir, that there 
no small portion oijire in my lines, which will pe: 
haps be no great recommendation, as the weath< 
of late has been so extremely warm ! ! You are \ 
liberty to make any alterations'you think proper, 
as you fail not to send me the money ! ! 

To trace from rills the river's rapid stream,-— 
The awfiil thunder from the lightning's gleam,— 
The opake cloud, that hides the sun's bright light 
From exhaltations unperceiv'd by sight, 
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Does oft engage the philosophic mind, 

Blest with sound sense and knowledge most refin'd. 



Be it, this night our pleasing task to show. 
The sweet attractions that from Thespis flow» 
And seek, once more, within these modem walls 
^e honest tribute that to genius falls ; 
Oh, may oar stage like Asia's fabled bird| 
Bise from its ashes, and again be heard ! 
When'er this curtain rises may be seen. 
If Thalia's presence animate the scene- 
Chaste Wit« and Humour, emulous to show 
That Mirth and Morals in her bosom glow. 
That Democritus can to laughter move. 
And ocean's daughter, wake the soul to love ; 
And yet Minerva o'er the scene preside, 
Lash the rude ruffian— -aim the dart at piide-^ 
Exhaust her quiver on a vicious name — 
And bathe her arrows in the blood of shame ! 



And', thou, dark sister of the smiling maid! 
With tearful eye— in sweeping stde array'd* 
In midnight gloom thy footsteps love to trace 
Those lurid cells, wherein the human race 
In silence slumber, free'd from love or lust 
And peaceful moulder with congenial dust ! 
Whcn'er thy form shall deign to wander here. 
Aid all the passions in thy tcixck^v^^^ 
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Revenge, or hatred, with her poisonous bowl. 
Or giant murther with his blood-red scowk 



Whatever part the tragic muse may act ; 
Whether the tale be fiction or be fact ; 
May virtuous feelings rise within the soul. 
And keep the baser passions in control ; 
May blushing beauty weep at Shore's sad fate. 
And duteous daughters feel their hearts dilate* 
As filial love displays the Grecian fair 
Who sav'd from tyrant power her &ther dear ! 



And you, protectors of the fair— shall ye 
Feel no emotion when Melpomene 
With I^ear's keen sorrows melts the soul to wo hm 
When Richard seeks a horse to meet the foe !— - 
When Pompey bleeds beneath the assassin's knife !« 
Or Cesar in the senate yields his life ? 
Let pity weep at Lear and Pompey*s tale— 
But justice triumph, for the public weal : 
The scourge of men—the tyrants of their age ! 
Were dead ! when Richard died, and Cesar left tl 
stage! 
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ADDRESS. 



Iir early Greece where genius cull'd-— a child— 
The flow'rs ungather'd in the virgin wild. 
The tragic muse first trod the moral stage. 
And Orpheus-hke, subdued the wand'ring age. 
Then Eachylus'^the attic Shakspeare, rose. 
And taught the heart to feel for other's woes : 
Majestic SofihocleSf on wing sublime, , 

Soaring triumphant o'er the floods of time. 
Bid Phoebus lyre forever to proclaim 
The magic glories of the Grecian name ; 
Then great MunfddeM in splendour shone 
With VirgU*9 pathos and Racinea in one. 
The younger sister of mimetic art- 
Mirthful Comedy here too play'd a part» 
And grave Menander folly's pranks chastis'd— > 
Amus'd the public while he moralized. 
And when the sword from Athen's classic dome 
Transfer'd the musts to the Cssar's home. 
See polish'd Terence mount the scenic thronet 
And show his master's* humour in his own ; 
While Roscius' pow'rs excite e'en Tully's praiiCf 
And crown the actor with the poet's bays. 
But when the cloud of Gothic darkness hung 
O'er prostrate Europe^ and its mantle flung 
Around the ruins of imperial Rome, 
Like lava sweeping o'er Pompeii's tomb,— 

* Tsrancei according to Cinwo^ lawAi VwrnftaXn^'^^sK 
aadfff. 



54 BEJXCTED ADERBSSB6. 

When leamins;, sentenced for a thousand fears. 
Wore the rude chain of ignorance with tears—* 
The Tragic Muse then sought some kindlier star 
And joined the virtues from Arcadia. 

Midst night and silence, in the g^lf of tfrne. 
Merge years on years— but like the starry chime 
On high-— whose tones among the countless host 
In the bold harmony of heaven are lost* 

At length the world's tremendous jar is o'er^ 
And learning's lamp illumes ttalia's shore.— 
As when Apollo's car rolls boldly forth, 
Lights up the icy chambers of the North- 
Restores once more, from darkness thraldom drear» 
The Lapland summer and the Arctic year, 
Prismatic oolours, through the chrystals play. 
And costless rainbows glow from every spray.«- 
So science forth from Heaven's window smiles 
And wakes to life the prostrate distant isles. 
Once more the Nine resume their magic sway» 
Once more do men the muses vdce obey :— - 
Once more behold the Drama's force prevail 
And Gallia weep at thy command Comeille ! 
While Britain's isle proclaims her poet's name 
And genius wafts him on the wings of Fame. 
England indeed could boast the '* blue ey'd maid'* 
When Shaktheare^M fancy was by GamcArplay'd! 
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The muses fam'd of old on Zion-hiU, 
By Classic fountains and by Avon's rill— - 
Have other bays reserv'd to later time. 
When Siddons and when Kemble mov'd sublimt. 
While Cooke and Kean in western climet appeart 
And force from all the homage of a tear ; 
Around whose Richard mem'ry e'er shall clin|^t 
Which lost the actor in the real Kmg ! 
And while this night their praises we essay- 
In the warm tribute of our humble lay. 
Ye fond admirers of Dramatic show— • 
The breathing marble and the canvass glow, 
^18 yours hereafter — (what our hopes presage) 
Your ancient love tog^nt this Phoenix'stage, 
Which o'er the parent ashes lives to shine 
The home of Phabus and the tuneful nine ! 

jiMICU8 MU8ARUM 



1 
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ADDRESS. 



Erect once more behold the Thespian &iie. 
The muse's sacred pile ascends again ; 
And youth and beauty as its gates unfold. 
Enter with joy the scene belored of old ; 
Around its altar blaze the sparkUng lights 
And muac's gladsome voice each guest invites.- 
Ag^sun shall tragedy in solemn stole. 
To virtue rouse ; in grief subdue the soul ; 
And gay Thalia with her mirthful train 
Shall banish care and smooth the brow of pain 
While thro' the shifting scenes, the drama's ma 
Shall Shakspeare's genius o'er his empire blaz 
Green in immortal youth each thought survive 
And every deathless dream embodied live. — 
Who by unkindly prejudice misled, 
Saw o'er these walls the crackling ruins spreai 
And marked well pleased the conquering flame 

pire. 
In one wild pyramid, of mounting fire ? 
In freedom's earliest clime the stage arose. 
Tyrants and bigots only are its foes. 
Its moral use to question 'tis too late. 
Nor need we here its tn^hies vindicate. 
Here noble deeds the virtuous bosom warm; 
Here sober liist^ry borrows fiction's charm ; 
Vice sees the dread career it yet must run ; 
And fuilt behelds the doom it cannot shun ; 
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While changeful folly in each raging age. 
Shrinks from its mirror'd image on the stage: 
Nor small the praise the science art should find, 
Which for an hour ean cheat the care worn mind ; 
By well feigned woes, our own are hushed to rest. 
And generous pity purifies the breast ; 
WhHe from the jocund smile of harmless mirth, 
Depart the sad realities of earth, 
A nobler subject might demand your ear ; 
Patriots protect the cause of genius here ! 
flere native talent may assert its claim 
And win from you the earnest of its fame ; 
From our own history gather and prolong 
Illustrious deeds, as yet unknown to song ; 
Nor show the Indian in his wild retreat, 
And border legends cull kft fable meet ; 
And now of freedom's wars and victories tell, 
Who for their country fought and conquering fell ; 
Or paint the varying manners of our clime, 
And give the picture to all after time ; 
Ripe is the harvest, and the field is wide. 
And yet the glorious task is all untried- 
Friends of the drama ! welcome to its seal ! 
With heartfelt joy your presence here we greet. 
IVe only live to please of all mankind ; 
In your delight our sole reward we find ; 
On this auspicious evening let as hail 
Glad omens that oar efforts may prevuL 
Your kind applause, the dearest good we know. 
Long may we merit, long may you bestow. 
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WiLDS OF rHB West^ Augusf^ 1821. 

That child of Heaven, who first from nature 

page* 
EniichM the drama, and improv'd the stage; 

Whose eagle-geniuSy with unclouded vieWp 

The human heart intuitively knew ; .* 

That bard, whose skill, with more than Grecu 

ease» ^^ 
Woke the sweet strain, omnipotent to please,-* 

How blest, when musing with an angel's eye. 

O'er scenes depicted, years and y^^ars gone by^ 

To find those scenes, amid tiie v/reck of time. 

Still unimpaired, rcsplendant and sublime. 



Immortal spirit ! truth's etherial fire, 
Warm'd thy pure bosom, and illum'd thy lyre. 
Around thy steps with sun-bright lustre play'd 
Disclosing garlands that can. never fade ! 



Had Shakspeare, gating with prophetic power 
Look'd thro' long ages to the present hour— 
A rival star, beyond his country blest. 
The bard had seen, careering in the west,— > 
A distant orb, emerging from the deep. 
To shame the meteor of the ocean-steep. 
E'en here the giant of the lay had traced. 
An infant Athens, mid the watery waste; 
A speck of empire, bright'fiingon the wild. 
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Bear to the Muse— -the birth-place of her child ; 
Where virtue gamish'd, with the flowers of tcmg. 
Should bloom forever*— and delight as longt 



Yet now, tho' borne to yonder heav'n» behold , 
The British minstrel, strike his karp of gold I 
Hail'd with a joy, to mortal sense unknown. 
Worth due to him, and glory all his own. 



Witlun these walls, beneath this spreading dome, 
So late to taste a harbour and a home ; 
Where ruin veQ'd the loveliest scenes of art| 
By Heaven designed to humaiiize the heart, 
TTie great magician of the lyre, agtun 
May mark in pride, the triumph of his strain ; 
Survey the pilei whose roof at midnight gleam'd^ 
In all its grandeur, firom the dust redeem'd. 



Ye who are wont with vrisdom's pure design. 
To crowd this temple, and surround its shrine- 
Say with what joy, what warmth of feeling now. 
You throng the threshold to perform your vow ? 
Say with what transport, yet on earth unfelt. 
Your bosom's swell— your heart's rejdcing melt» 
That truth's abode* at virtue's welcome call, 
Should rise in strength— the lovelier from its fall. 
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Ileret tnough the stonn of desolation beatr 
To whelm awhile life's innocent retreat,*^ 
The bird of peace, thro* skies no longer dark. 
Returns in triumph to your happy ark ! 



NeW'Yo&K, AUGU9Tf IQ21, 

*Tw AS midnight, and the dark clouds hung arou 
The brow of Heav^U) and silence reiga'd profound 
When from these walls the flames were seen to rii 
And rush in awfiil splendour to the skies— 
To each surrounding height, to ev*ry wave 
Th* ascending blaze reflected beauty gave. 
And o*er the near extensive landscape threw* 
Soft as the Sun's last beams, its golden hue—* 
Then burst appalling with its giant form- 
As the dread lightnings glare amid the storm— i* 
And when the terrours of the night were gone. 
And o'er the fallen pile the morning shone. 
All lay in ashes save this stately wall, 
Which tower'd unhurt above the wreck of all ; 
Like the lone pyramid along the waste- 
Triumphant o'er the scene its grandeur traced. 
Ye, who 'mid ruins and devouring fire 
Heboid, diimay'd, the muses' fane expire^ 
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• 

Diourn'd to bid those well lovM scenes adieVt 

:h fond remembrance pictured to the view ; 

ou o^er that dark hour the veil is drawDy 

brighter hours and fairer proftpepts dawn: 

night 'tis your's to listen and preside* 

e o'er this dome in all its ancient pride 

ixil'd muse resumes her peaceful reign, 

Shakspeare lives in nature's scenes again. 

Otway, Young and Dryden's magic art 

i^es, again to storm and melt the*heart : 

a Apollo holds his classic court, 

re Genius* Taste and festive Wit resort ; 

re Fancy leads us by her mystic sway, 

hearts spontaneous nature's call obey ; 

re scenes, that rob'd in moral grandeur 8hine« 

bosom soften* elevate, refine ; 

ligh impassion'd youth of crime beware, 

ly to suffer and more nobly dare ; 

cause the tears* o*er sorrows feign'd that fioWf 

tream anew at scenes of real wo, 

ids of the Drama ! rear'd by whose acclaim 

poet's genius lives, the actor's fame* 

let the scenes* our days of old that grac'd, 

allow'd still by your approving taste : 

let us here, as long we've proudly done* 

:ss the partial smiles our effiirts won, 

o'er our annals be it your's to cast 

gher splendour than adom'd the past-^ 

laud, when playful satire's shafts essay«^ 

lit the reigning follies of the day ; 
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Liet not frivolity usurp the place 
Of genuine nature, and of classic grace ; 
And as yon hail the stranger to our shore 
Be just, and bid our native talent soar. 
And say, while genius thus aspires to fan 
Shall valor's brow, no wreathed honors cU 
Ko verse record, no lofty paeans tell, 
IVho shone in triumph, or in glory fell ^ 
Yes, and while here victorious garlands bl 
To crown th^ hero or adorn his tomb, 
£ach vdce shall hail the scene with loud 
Each heart swell proudly in our country's 
Thus, while these monuments of taste an< 
Our wealth and genius to the world impai 
•Twill be your fame, ye guardians of our j 
To waft it's glories to a distant agC' 
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ADDRESS. 

Written by a Lady. 

^HERK is the land to patriot pride most dear, 
t virtue loves, and truth shall long revere,— 
clime renown'd for every generous art, 
t sweetens life, and purifies the heart ! 
ere, but beneath the sun of freedom plac'd, 
bin the bounds of genius and of taste ? 
o does not hail that hallow 'd spot of earth, 
childhood's pride — the country of his birth ! 
empre youthful in the race of fame^ 
old in glory— Heaven-aspiring aim ! 



and of the Free ! 'tis thine with liberal care 
cherish worth, in those who nobly dare 
weave a garland for the wise and just, 
[lowers perennial blooming o'er their dust,— 
wreath whose leaf rich verdure shall retain, 
en tomb and tablet court the eye in vain ! 
what blest realm so worthily belong, 
2 light of science, and the life of song ! 
lere, since the muse of Grecian fire bereft, 
* classic mansion in Ionia left, 
J purer tribute to her charms been paid, 
Eui freedom's genius proflfer'd to the maid ? 

F 
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Behold this temple « sacred to her strain* 
From ruin rais'd, to glorious pomp again. 
What happier proof can bounteous heaven- require, 
Of virtuous feeling, friendly to the lyre ? 
Here the great fathers of dramatic song. 
Have lived in verse, and yet shall flourish long,-— 
Their spirit breathe in Shakspeare's glowinj; ; 

thought, 
Warm'd with a ray from truth and nature caught ; 
A ray whose power remains thro' every iage. 
To shed undying lustre on the stage ! 



Muse of the drama ! though thy bright career, 
Awhile grew dim to gazing transport here— 
Tho' ruin smote the dwelling of thy child, 
When pence and hoAour in the prospect smird,-* 
The henrtof joy can hail ^hy reign restored. 
That dwelling proof to the destroyer's sword ; 
The eye of pride repose in fondness still, 
On scenic grandeur, and dramatic skill < 
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Petersburg Va. 1821, 

When classic Greece, triumphant o'er her foes. 
In wit and love, majestically rose ; 
Then, from a deep obscurity, the stage 
Came forth successful o'er a barbarous age ! 
Weak at the first, and destitute of grace. 
The scenic muse unveiled her tragic face s 
Till daring Eechylus in grandeur shone. 
And soft Euripides in milder tone! 
That taught the strain in bolder flights to gloiv. 
And this to melt in tenderness of wo ! 
While gentle Sophocles, with sweetest art, 
Won every feeling of the yielding heart ? 



Then, too, Thalia rear'd her mimic scene. 
The scourge of frailty, and of mirth the queeu ! 
Aristophanes from the throng she drew. 
And bade him cali«each failing into view; 
Catch all the various passions as they start. 
And laugh down folly to amend the heart ! 



Rome, too, when boasting her ascendant star. 
While Grecian glories decked her cars of war. 
Amid the rage of strife, the shouts of fame, 
Secured the drama from a reckless flame ; 
C herished the nymph, who roused her to adnuue^ 
And dare to emulate the Grecvau V^x^X 
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The staget through every varying age and cUm 
Has gathered rigour from iocreasing time ; 
Beneath its care, has guilt been taught to know 
The bliss of virtue, and of vice the wo; 
The thoughtle&s taught their errours to despise. 
And shame to biush, and weakness to be wise ! 



In this proud land where generous science reigi 
Where superstition trembles iu her chains, 
Say shall the stage regret th-4t want of taste. 
Which checks her sway, and lays her beaut 

waste ? 
No ! the bright glass, where every one may view 
His form and feature, is upheld by you. 
Behold the pile, which on your aid relics. 
Like a new phoenix from her ashes — rise ! 
Here, where we gained your liberal smiles befo 
We ask yonr leave to court the muse once more 
To tread the mazes of the scene quite through. 
And seek, each night, a mental feast for you ! 
Here shall the comic strain exert its power, 
In harmless mirth to lau(;h away an h )ur ; 
No line debased, shall couit a wanton zest, 
Kor smile lascivious pain the stainless breast ! 
The tragic muse shall all her toils conduct. 
To ^uide the passions and the mind instruct ; 
No subject lewd shall from her pen be wrung, 
Kor line obscene shall tremble 'rom her tongue 
But man be taught, his storm of trial past, 
That virtue triumphs over vice at last. 
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Thus, from our scenic garden, we will spread 
The choicest fruit of every fruitful bed; 
For our support we turn to you alone, 
And, " if we grow, the harvest is your own !** 
For ail our labours, in so proud a cause. 
Your smiles our hope ; our victory— your applause ! 



Newport, R. 1. 1821. 

In elder time, ere yet the tragic art, 
Had taught the drama to instruct the heart ; 
Wild mirth, unschool'd, ran riot to excess, 
And chaster frolic* wore a doubt i^ull dress : 
The feast, the fight, the dance went fcatly on. 
And sports of corp'ral wit was all the ton; 
While bly the Minerva, with a store of 'plays. 
Was left unnoticed, in those rustic days. 
Rough and ill favoured was new nature then, 
And crime and slaughter but the spoi*t of meii» 
Who copying nature, from her vilest mould. 
Increased the savage to an hundred fold. 
The stinted harvest, had no ceitain lord, 
And owned no master, but the sl\ar\>e%l «^t(t^\ 

¥ 2 
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VVbile each rude rufiian of superiour force. 
Or killed or pardooed at his sovereign choice. 
Sleep fled the land, a pray to doubting tear. 
And arts lay shakiog, 'neath the lilted spear ; 
While robber bands, yet stalk d with purple awe, 
And strength of muscle) gave the world its law. 

ConfRderate man» beheld the wasted plain. 
His vineyards plundered, and his cattle slain ; 
Then seized his arms, to check the growing 

weight, 
And pledged his person to support the state. 
The drama, caught the Heaven inspired theme. 
And mingled praises, with the faulchions gleam ; 
New nerved each hero's arm, with patriot flame, 
And chiefs that plundered once, now fought for 

fome ! 
Then arts revived, with all her drooping train ; 
Aqd nodding harvests teemed with yellow grain ; 
Earth's farth'rest bounds, by science w&s explored, 
And captive ocean in man's service roared. 
Nor yet, the drama, check'd its useful course. 
But plunged on vice with still increasing force ; 
On fraud, on crime, it railed with noble rage. 
And lop'd the vices of the bloated age. 
At ghostly letchers. withered, lean and dry. 
And crafty rogues, demurely grave and sly, 
It points the finger, with indignant shame ; 
Nor 'scapes the wretch, who steals another's name. 
Whose * Hell kite' bosom , smiles with villain artt 
And licks the dagger that Vmpa\e^ a Yi^^xv. ^ 
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Thus has the drama rul'd, for ages long, 
Improving nature, with her chastenM song; 
And where the laws could not with force preside> 
Her bituig satire has their place supplied. 
For this once more, our new erected dmne, 
Lifts its gay splendours o'er its ashy tomb ; 
And tunes again Apollo's heavenly lyre. 
Rich with soft numbers, and celestial fire ! 

And now, descending souli of Avon's bard» 
(With holy oil, and rev'rend gifts prepared ;) 
Annoint this house, with pious off 'rings fit; 
And pour libations, of thy copious wit ; 
Shed o'er our actor's soul« thy vital flame ; 
And consecrate anew these bards to fame ; 
So shall they last, the instructors of the age, 
And live immortal, as thy sacred page. 
And long as earth, and sea, and Heaven remain. 
Be Shakspeare worship'd, in this hallow'd fane ! 
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ADDRESS. 



If ruins covered with the mould of time 
Can animate the breast with thoughts sublime ; 
If o'er the hoary dust of crumbling fanes 
The hallowed power of inspiration reigns; 
And reverence for the silent lonely scene, 
Whe>c grandeur, life^d beauty once have bcetif 
Proceeds from fond remembrance of the past. 
Sure these, with not one hue of age o'ercast, 
Here^ in this spacious dome, all glowing bright. 
Must charm the soul with visions of delight. 



Here fancy need not seek amusement*8tomb» 
To rake its slumbering relick's from the gloom ; 
But, freely may on Uving joys regale. 
Drink varied raptures — pleasures never stale— 
And through the perspective of distant years, 
£ehold this still the asylum of our cares. 

To you, ye fnends of genius, taste, and art, 
Be'iong the generous hand — the expanded heart ! 
These can, these wdl, our boldest hopes sustain, 
%i wet ourselvesi make not their influence Tain. 
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Though high the splendid goal at which we aim» 
And gained by toils that arduous efforts claim ; 
Yet such the allurements that its glories shed-^ 
So strong the flame by which our zeal is fed— 
That o'er the (^posing steeps we hops to rise. 
And on their Summit grasp the effulgent prize ! 
Tis not the bubble of a pompous name 
We seek — but virtuous and substantial fame. 
Our motives let not slander's tongue malign. 
Their purpose is to enlighten and refine ; 
To breathe through virtue's nerves resistless might. 
And wither vice with an o'erwhclming bbght, 
No dread arena this, where swords must gleam 
In gladiatorial fray— and life-blood stream 
From human breasts— -where man with beast 
Is joined in conflict dire, the rage to feast 
Of hungry cruelty. These be the sports 
Of barbarous vassals, and tyrannic courts. 
Here, pure and lovely as a vestal bride. 
Each goddess of the drama shall preside 
Obedient to their will, the task be ours 
To waft to you their rich poetic flowers ; 
Entrance the soul with Music's heavenly floWf 
And pluck from aching hearts the fangs of wo ; 
Yield pining genius its appropriate meed. 
Call forth the lofty thou^t— the gallant deed- 
Bid man disdain to bow his soul to earth — 
But. mindful of his high eternal birth — 
Each grovelling artifice, indignant, spurn 
And through life's sphere an orb of glory burn !-^ 
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Here Freedom's shrine shall breathe its swec 

fume. 
And patriot feelings take deep root and bloon 
Kot only bloom— -but bear a fruit whose taste 
Shall Slavery's limbs convulse— his heart-i 

waste! 
Here, too* Colambia's genius, roused to flame 
Shall pledge its blood to guard her sacred iai 
And here, bright daughters of this lovely lani 
We look for garlands wove by beauty's hand 
T' intwine perennial honours round our brow 
Reward our toils—- and c(»isecrate our vows ! 
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Though from us fled awhile— -again 
Our parron-muse resumes her reign. 
As, after winter's bligtits are past» 
Young spring comes lo\'elier than the last ; 
And nature's renovating hand. 
From death wakes life, throughout the land ; 
8o} though our house in ruins lay, 
Builden so well have played tKeir pVay^ 
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That, like a favourite song encored^ 
Park Thea^he is now restored. 



And there's more restoration,— -thtt8» 
Our patrons are restored to us. 
Kind friends! accept our grateful thanks— 
We marshal here our Thespian ranks ; 
Not, soldier- like, our blood to waste ; 
But live, to serve the public taste: 
Nature to nature's self display ; 
The passions of the sciul pourtrajr ; 
Bring virtue's loveliness to view ; 
Apply to vice the lash that's due ; 
Devote our powers to honour's cause. 
And strive, ^ith zeal, to merit— >your applause* 
Nor shall we ask a vain— we knowy 
As we deserve, you will bestow. 
Fame is the life-spring of oar art ; 
For this did Garrick "ict his part : 
And thus to shine in future light. 
Did the immortal Shaksprarr write. 
Cheered by your smile and fostering hand, 
Here, in Columbia's favoured land« 
The muses with their heavenly fire, 
Borne future Shakspeare shall inspire. 
To sing of deeds of valour done ; 
3f freemen's battles nobly won; 
Liberty's triumph — best of all. 
Tyranny's everlasting faH. 
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Sacred shall bloom in classic fame. 
Each patriot's, and each hero's name. 
And thus shall live in glowing song» 
Rivers that nobly roll along! 
Cataracts more awful and sublime. 
Than those of any other clime ; 
Ocean-lik« lakes, whose waters spread. 
Translucent o'er their chiystal bed, 
A mirror, in which Heaven may view, 
Its own eternal arch of blue ; 
Mountains, whose lofty summits rise> 
Proudly aspiring towards the skies; 
And sroihng fielda whose fertile soil 
Rewards the hardy freeman's toil : 
And noble works of art— I shall 
Name only one — the Grjnd Canal. 
Sach are the themes which shall engage 
The poet's pen — and grace the stage. 
Wisdom already sheds her ray 
To light the sons of freedom's way. 
And this, our land as famed shall be. 
For SeiENCBt as, 'tis now, for LiBERtr. 
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■August— 1821. 

« 

If o*er the world, through every clime, we range. 
And study men and manners as they change ; 
Peruse the moial, search the historic page 
Of every nation, and of every age ; 
TluB precious truth throughout the whole we find 
Amply confirmed, and known by all mankind » 
^ Nations will flourish, nation^ will decay. 
As virtue triumphs, or as vice bears sway*' 
What then is vice or virtue, well to ken» 
Becomes the interest or th« task of men ; 
This to promote and cherish, that discard; 
And give to each its merited reward ; 
From useful plants to cull pernicious weeds. 
As the skill'd gard'ner in his toil proceeds, 

But by our fallen nature slaves to vice. 
And pnme to evil as the sparks to rise. 
Now hopOi now fear, our wav'ring minds assajl 
As truth or falshood, right or wrong prevail. 
So the wreck'd vessel* by the tempest tost. 
Her rudder useless, or her seamen lost. 
This way and that, uncertain, devious bails. 
The ahuithcock of wave% and toy of angry gales'. 



To aid our efforts, teach the course to run, 
What good to covet, and what vll\.\) >i>W\i^ 

O 
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Reason, our neblest attribute, is given, 

A tutor here on earth— a guide to heaven* 

If heedless straying o'er the fields of youth, 

Tb she recalls us to the path of truth ; 

When lost amidst the mountain wilds of age. 

Her beacon light is rais'd, our^view to engage ; 

By various means she seeks to lead us back 

And keep us safe, in duty's smoothest track ; 

Kor last, nor least, of all her varied arts. 

To improve our manners, and to mend our hearts 

The stage displays its fascinating charms. 

By terror chills us, or by pity warms : 

In solemn lectures greatest crimes are blamed> 

But minor faults by redicule are shamed. 



Here sneaking av'rice, hies to view the scene 
Beholds how vain his hoarding, and how mean. 
The cruel Tyrant sees his crimes pourtray'd ; 
And almost pities the distress he made : 
His country's curses, and his country's tears 
Distract his thoughts, and wreck his soul with fears. 



Here jaundiced jealousy perceives his wrong. 

How weak the proofs he once esteemed so strong, 

And learns by sad example, well display 'd, 

Presumptive facts should be with caution weighed* -; 

Licentious lust, is also taught to know 4 

Moments of gyilty bliss, cause years of bitter woCt 

< 

i 
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Here wicked wild ambition humbled lies ; 

And the curs'd Infidel unpitied dies. 

Here youth are taught to shun the gamester's wiles» 

The diiinkard's baseness and the harlot's smiles ;«— 

While here the noblest virtues stand confest. 

And emulation fires each feeling breast. 

Thus, as it were condens'd, the world wc view, 

And taught by precept and example too, 

If not made better, by the prospects shewn. 

The art is blameless, and the fault our own. 

« 2Lt It* 



ADDRESS, 

Written in PhUadelpMa, 

Far in the east, where new bom suns unfold 
Their glowing orbs> and tint the heavens with 

gold. 
The infant drama rose, uncouth and rude» 
To loll the social hour — to charm the solitude. 
Transferr'd to Greece ! t)h liberty thy light 
Rase o'er the stage, refulgent to the sight ; 
Nature, unrobed, presided o'er the shrine. 
And taught the tragic muse herniaTOcL^NVcA*, 
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While playful, over Calliope she threw 

The loves and laughs of pleasure's smiling crew*. 

Oh Italy ! thy Roscius lived* and thou 

With histrionic glories wreathed thy brow ; 

While to the west., the muses still advance. 

And tre-dd thy stage, ttioa gay and glorious France^ 

But hark \ what sounds from Avon's shores arise* 
What bright bird sails along her liquid skies ^ 
H^ ! *tis tne swan of Avon ; now she sings 
Of battles, routs, lost kingdoms, fall'n kings ; 
Now pouring down her mournful notes amain. 
Of woman's wcies she moanS) and youthful heroeii 

slain ; 
Again her notes on radient pinions soar. 
In pride, pomp, circumstance of glorious war ; 
While love, ambitious, wafts along the strain. 
An*! melting vi -gins iiear— nor heafr in vain : 
Hark they are his, — ^his native wood-notes wild. 
Sweet Avon's Shakspeare ! Nature's darling child t 



Swell 'd with the wealth of ev'ry orient clinie ; 
Deck'd with the spoils of genius and of time ; 
Bright o*er the Atlantic's surge and silvery foam ; 
The mnse of Europe seeks a western home. 
Here, from her rosy hand, she scatters free 
The boHsis of Grecian art. of Roman liberty ; \ 

All thctt the glittering wit of France has wrought, ^. 
And aii that British eniu^ ^vet tKQU?;ht . 
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What Johnson. Fletcher, Rowe, or Otway sung. 
Though we no more shall hear it from the tcxigue 
Of Cooke • ♦ • #. 

Lamented Cooke ! thy spirit seeks its God— - 
Thy body sleeps beneath the grass-green sod : 
There shall the child of nature love to weep. 
And scatter roses o'er that dreamless sleep : 
But memory calls the figure to the scene. 
And fiincy pictures what thou once hast been ; 
Wakes from the dead stern Richard's tyrant form. 
Or shakes with Lear, while howls the pit'less 

storm ; 
Rankles like Shylock in his heart of hell, 
• And avarice trembles— thou didst play it well ! 
Dramatic master ; aye, the play — the thing 
To deal the guilty heart its well earned sting. 
Great school of morals ! here the nobly good 
For liberty, for virtue shed their blood* 
Here tyrants fall ; here Brutus stands tilone^ 
Far, iar above each vain imperial throne. 



Country of Washington ! land of the free ! 
The muses of the drama turn to thee ; 
To thee, the home of genius, virtue, art. 
Of public spirit ! of the freebom heart ! 
Here in her temple call thee to adore. 
Those bright examples Europe lov'd before ; 
Or charm away, by fancy's brilliant scene. 
The hydra forma of folly and of spleen '^ 

6^ 
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For this they claim protectioo. Here they standi 
Not trammeird, asih many aoother Iand» 
Free, as ihy starry banner in the breeze. 
Free, as thy eagle o'er unconquer'd seas. 
Free, as thy air. They ask thee to defend 
Her cau^e : for she is freedom's — virtue^ friend* 



Nbw-York, August, 1821. 

Fbxekds and protectors of the Drama's weal ! 
Could you awhile the actor's transport feel. 
When, home to him, the stage he treads again, 
W hence, long exiled he viewed the blasted fanCf 
Scarcely were language needful to disclose 
The gratetul joy, with which his heart o'erfiows;*-* 



As reared for you he marks new arches bend t 
The swelling dome the graceful shafts ascend 
And stes your brilliant throng the precincts fill, 
W ho. Peers of Taste, exert a sovereign will^ 
To your tribunal now he makes appeal, 
^•o common fervour gives him ready zeal. 
A noble purpose bids him nobly dare, 
Hepleada the Dramo^a canse aiv^ 9:^%^tsv\t'<S3itt% 1, 
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Her, ignorance and prejudice assail. 
Nor abstract force nor mental worth avail ; 
Tour strength must stiff-necked prejad[ce com- 
mand. 
Tour power bid purblind ignorance understand. 
From out the vulgar herd your chosen few. 
Will with small energy such foes subdue ; 
And conquering win the realm of taste supreme ; 
Where Public Sfdrit like our northern stream 
Bifiiise with feeble wave, or brawling loud 
In shallow vehemence, then roUmg proud, 
A headlong cataract to the vast below,-* 
Shall in one steady channel learn to flow ; 
Whose glorious waters shall opposing sweep 
Each ruder vestige to the distant deep. 
And smoothe its fickle bosom's level plain. 
The deepening draught of genius to sustain ; 
And where some fearless spirits dare explore. 
Yield up untried, its rich exhaustlesa store. 



Then public spirit chastened and restrained. 
Shall give resources which the patriot drained. 
From meaner springs, and nerve his doric arm. 
To prop the state and guard from foreign harm. 
Then to our Country's boast, her beauteous fair I 
The aspiring current shall an influence bear. 
Till all her powers of mind unchecked expandf 
To spread the sweet contagion round our land ; 
The firide, the ornament of bower and hall, 
Pcrfectirai's crown ! lomo Ca'^\Xa\\ 
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That thus the Drama may superior rise. 
Light of the thoughtless, beacoD of the wise. 
Soar with keen wit« with native genius shine. 
And distance stars enthusiasts deem divine ;— - 
Within the narrow sphere our strength may claim. 
Still shall we make her success all our aim ; 
For this from Nature's pages ever draw, 
Each act's close interest and each gesture's law ; 
Clu&igeless her codes, and should we swerve firom 

them, 
Your stern arena's censure will condemn. 



Think then these walls no more left black and 
grey, 
(A pile of grandeur snatched from brief decay,) 
Are as the portals of the mighty arch. 
Which taste will raise, the trophy of his march ; 
The comer stone your generous impulse laid. 
Firm shall we strive the great intent to aid ; 
To your just patronage our hopes confide. 
While reasoning heads ajoid thundering hands de- 
cide. £. 



» . 
■1 

i 
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ODK 

I. 

Hail» to the drama ! hail once more ! 
Hail, the fair crowd ! the buskin'd floor !. 
On high a fabric rears its ^Ided beams ; 
Colombia's eagle soars above the flames ; 

And lo ! the page^ 
Of every age. 
Walks active into life again : 

The hero dies— 
An army flies- 
Proud virtue breaks the tyrant's chain. 



11. 

On Attic plains, there erst appeared 
A sacred band, whom Greeks rever'd. 
By Thespis lead, they taught the verse to tow, 
The story'4rhyme« due movement first to know. 

Of gods they sang ; 
The pxans rang. 
With drum and tabor, round each shrine : 

The Grecian host. 
In raptures lost. 
Would loud the sounding chom^w% 
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in. 



The clouds gap'd wide, the portals oped, 
Forth rosh'd a grim Tartarean troop ; 
Amazement, terror, screams of wild afiright^ 
From listening Athens own'd an actor's might* 

Then lofty Rome 
Rebuilt her dome. 
As Roscius brought her chefis from Heav'n ; 

And BritaiDs lift 
Their haughty crest, 
Wbilst Shakspeare's ancient monarchs reign. 



IV. 



Bat western worlds assume the stage ; 
Their scenes adorn the modem age. 
And here, long once, have walkM the mazy tcwi 
Performers great, in tragic deeds renowned. 

Hobgoblins yeird, 
And Hecate cnll'd 
Her hov'nng spirits from the winds. 

As onward strode. 
In victory's road. 

Our Qoontry'3 father, and mapJund's. 



kgtaaxuS* $S 



V. 



And oft, th' illusive scene display'dv 
How plots of murd'rous knights were laid; 
Sweet innocence accus'd, and doom'd to death. 
And dragg'd away. *• See,*' says the whisp'rin^; 
breath^ 

"She dies* she dies! 
** Theresa dies ! 
<^ On dungeon bars she droops her head« 

*' Destruction seize 
" Their foul decrees ! 
*' Black horrors curse that ruthless lord !" 



VI. 



And shall th' indignant bosom glow» 
And tears of pity, vainly, flow ? 
And shall the patriot feel his soul on fire. 
And not the battle's smoke and din desire? 

" Injustice down ! 
"Let freedt^m reign ! 
"Ye ministers of kings beware ! 

"To arms! our cry, 
"Toarms, well fly; 
" America has known her heroes dare !'' 
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VII. 

Such is the stage, and sach its pow'rs. 
And such may be, forever, ours ! 
Eloquence may swerve the wild and giddy thron 

Or music bear the captive throughtit along; 

But acting plays. 
Frail man displays, 
Ilis faults, his punishment, his pain : 

Himself he sees, 
Dismay'd he flees 
Back £rom his heedless course to ruin. 
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Mousr-ffoLir, JV: J. JuffMty 1821, 

When ages longinvolv'd in clouds of night. 
First hail'd the glow of intellectual lights 
And gloomy darkness quickly pass'd awaf. 
Before the downing of a brighter day, 
The drama rose, its power at once confest, - 
Lord of the thinking mind and feeling breast. 
Admiring thousands saw* delighted felt 
Its magic spell, around it beauty dwelt 
And breathed enchantment on the enraptured mind^ 
Made genius cherish'd, mahners more refined , 
Bid hallow'd virtue wear a softer dress» 
And nature smile in all her loveliness- 
Fair Greece tho' on thy long deserted shore,. 
Learning's bright ray has set to rise no more, 
Tho' all of science, glory, pride, has fled. 
And the last throb of freedom's pulse is dead. 
Still, still the heart, shall own the fovoured clim^. 
Where first the drama rose in form sublime, 
And distant ages yet shall mourn the hour» 
That gave thy temples to the tyrant's power. 
Tore from thy djring grasp the muses wreath, 
And left thee cold but lovely still in death. 
To you who seek the nameless joy tliat charms 
The thinking mind, and every bosom warms. 
Who wish to catch one bright unfading beam.. 
That sparkles still along life's lonely stream; 

R 
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To feel that pure delight, that soothing power. 
Which lulls the anguished heart in sorrows hour, 
Bids misery hail a moment calm and blest. 
And points misfortune to a home of rest. 



To you who wish to see the sparkling light» 
Of native genius break from shades of night. 
And fair Columbia's proud unsullied name. 
Stand first in letters as it does in fame. — 
To you we speak to night» and hope to find. 
Your approbation and your sentence kind. 
Grateful for favours past your friendly smile. 
Shall sweeten labour and reward our toil. 
Let rigid moralists condemn the stage. 
And envy, hatred, malice angry rage. 
If in our scenes of pictured sorrow here. 
We call from beauty's eye one angel tear. 
One holy sigh for other's wo ^ould rise, 
A tribute worthy of its native skies, 
Long, long, the undying memory should remain 
To tell our labours have not been in vain. 
Be ours the happy task, the pleasing art. 
To touch the feelings and reform the heart. 
To mingle with life's clouds a sunny hour 
Of pleasure's gloWv and with the drama's power, 
Bid virtue shine more soft more purely bright, 
And grow more lovely to the admiring sight. 
Secure from vice, the stage will ever find, 
A generous patron in each noble mind, 
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And ours, we fondly trust« shall ever be» 
From thought immoral and immodest, free. 
Still true to virtue and to natures laws. 
Our best reward your emilet and your applause. 



ADDRESS. 



Ensxared companions of the scenic art. 
Auspicious omens on our visions start ! 
Our hopes, our enterprise, shall not be vain : 
For woman comes their purpose to maintain. 



Columbia's daughters f beaudful and kind. 
In morals pure, and elegant in mind 1 
On your sweet smiles our confidence we cast. 
For they can shidd us from misfortune's blast. 
Or soothe our bosoms in its withering hour. 
As morning sun-beams cheer the droopmg flower. 
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Here» blending with the Hippocrinian band. 
Your charms, all potent, as enchantment's wand. 
Must rouse dramatic genius into flame. 
And this her temple crown with brilliant fame. 



Here too, ye generous votaries of the muse, 
Columbia's sons ; with high and liberal views. 
Ye bring the incense of illumined thought 
' Of hearts, with deep impasuoned feelings fraught. 
To mingle in thb consecration rite» 
And on her altar with our prayers unite. 



While theatres, in European climes. 
Are used for propogating splendid crimes— 
To rear and to sustain despotic thrones, 
And in their thunders whelm a nation's groans. 
While these the peagantries of tjnrant pride 
Before its dazzled cringing minions glide. 
And histrionic pomp essays to screen 
From indignation's glance its gorgon mien. 
In grandeur deeds of murder to emblaze, 
And varnish o'er, with parasitic praise. 
Dark monsters that on human sufferings feed. 
And, for a guilty name, make millions bleed : — 
Be it the task, the glory of our stage. 
Against oppression ardent war to wage ; 
To tear away tlie deamon's tinsel guise, 
That specitns rcbe sf sophistries and lies ; 
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Prfeient him gorged with human blood and woes. 
And grimly smiling at a nation's throes! 
Be it oar drama's boast— -her loftiest pride* 
That freedom and her country are allied ! 
O let our patriot fathers be her theme — 
The sacred halos o'er their tombs that beam. 
Their daring valour, constancy and zeal ; 
The nerves that wielded their victorious steel; 
Their hearts of flame — their souls of purest Ught, 
And all the glory of their conquering might. 
Let her in solemn and impressive strains 
Pourtray Columbia's gory battle plains ; 
Show what our fathers sufiered — what they won^^ 
How like the splendours of the vernal sun, 
When from a night of darkness and of storm 
He bursts, dispenung beauty, life and form ! 
They rose above the world's chaotic gloom. 
Shed joy around, and made creation bloom. 
And while the patriot virtues she inspires. 
The task be hers, to quench those wastfiil fires 
That blast the scenes of sweet domestic bliss. 
And change life's E^en to a wilderness ; 
To show how pain and vengeance fdlow guilt-— 
How vice brings scorn, and blood for blood is spilt. 



H2 
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CsARLZstoift S. C, Jug. 1821. 

When splendid Drury sunk beneath the flame 
A nobler Phoenix rose with equal £3inie. 
The world of taste its patronage extends 
And crowd tlie temple with unnumber'd f rieoda ; 
Each liberal founder and the Thespian train 
Forget their losses in the plenteous gain. 
We too have seen the fell destroying guest^ 
Our scenic glories buried in the dust: 
More keenly felt the ruin when it br(^e, 
♦As less prepared to meet the fearful stroke. 
Yet undismayed the desolation view, 
Our griefs we banish, and our hopes renew. 
Like Drury's too— our generous patrons join 
Erect a brighter fane-»a richer shrine — 
Safety and splendour gracefully unite. 
Ensuring tranquil ease and pleasing sight : 
While magic music with enlivening sound. 
Tunes every heart— and spreads content around ; 
Thus to oblivion dash misfortune's train. 
Enjoy existence, and revive again. 
Here too» our world of taste, with native grace 
And native goodness crown'd this favoured place ; 
Here spotless beauty beams with winning smile. 
And manly energy, unbends from toil 

* Dmry Theatre was insured. 
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Again your Thespian band, with joyful heart 
Resume the buskin, and display their art ;' 
£xpel the tyrant— blast his proud career ; 
And crown the patriot to his country dear — 
Expose deigning villany to shame-— 
And honor virtuous worth widi sterling fame ; 
From base hypocrisy withdraw the veil, 
Aad snatch the flaming brand from bigot zeal. 
Nor shall the vicious follies of the age 
Escape the lash, and laughter of the stage,— 
Yet not to satire and to praise confined. 
We range through all the universe of mind* 
Draw from each clime its choice dramatic lore. 
And graft th' exotics on our native shore. 
In fields of fiuicy, cull the sweetest flowers. 
And plant their roses in congenial bowers. 
Where Shakspeare, Otway, Johnson, Fletcher, 

bloom. 
And wit and learning shed their rich perfume ; 
But Shakspeare most — the child of heavenly birth 
Immortal shines, above the race of earth : 
Celestial genius, whose Promethian blaze 
lUum'd the past, and lighted future days ; 
Whose all creative, penetrating mind, 
Like Sol, could pierce and animate mankind : 
Wrapp'd in his scenes, we view the' grand sublime. 
And consecrate his name, to latest time. 
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Thus richly fumish'd fer the sumptuous feasl, , 
And well prepar'd to suit the public taster- 
Intent to please^ ambitious to excel* 
And merit honest fame, by acting well ; 
With due respect; we rest our dearest cause^ 
And hope a verdict^ In your lov*d applause. 

M.M. 



AuGUSTi 15th, 1831. 

Wak'd by thy breath, O ! freedom ! whenshS; 
sprang 
To being first, the drama's genius sang 
Wild as thy quickening spirit ! blooming where 
Her youth was fostered, by her parent's care» 
She lingered till the s\m of Athens bow'd. 
With struggling beamings to oppression's cloud; 
Then, from the lurid dawn of slavery's day, 
Fled with the liberties of Greece away ! 



The heavenly sisters ere old Athens* wane, 
Fa^hioDed the stage, loUve \^<&Aa&\^^i»v^^ 



I 
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IP Where homage to each attribute they own, 
' Worshipiin peace and beauty ! 'tis the throne 
Of Genius! and her altar! where she earns 
The first-fruit c^'rings of the soul, and bum^ 
Her spirit-incense, sacrifice to heaven! 
'Tis here that to the mind of man is given, 
^ Creative o'er itself, to hold and wield 
\ A sway divine ! and truth and fiction yield 
' Their hands in fellowship ! and man may see 
A finite earnest of infinity, 

Bloom in his soul's work here, where he may meet 
' The essential being of his mind's conceit 
In his own brother ! yea ! demanded back 
By souls like sentient, the eternal track 
Of travell'd ages is retrod, and here 
To our combined recognizance appear. 
The prison'd spirits of the captive past, 
Freed from oblivion's durance, where amass'd 
By miser-minded time's all grasping might. 
They slept beyond the pale. of mem'ry's sight 



With these along, come from the grave's repose 
The bright creations of the minds of those. 
Whose god-like light of soul is beaming still 
In ministry to man — all that the will 
Of genius, blossoming in every age» 
Are brought to life and light upon the stage- 
Disclose the fate of vice— show virtue's power. 
And give ns life's experience in an hotr ! 
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When bright improvement solved the mental 
night 
Of blinded Europe, first in grace and might 
The drama shone — though rob'd m glory there. 
Still pined her spirit for its infant air : 
She breathes it in our country ! ivhere as free 
As frolic whirlwinds on the bounding sea, 
Th* immortal mind unsway'd by mortal nod. 
Hears not a mandate but the voice of God ! 
Ever the drama with improvement wends, 
Ak time leads onward ! turning to her friends. 
We ask this night the ofiTring of your smile 
To her, to hallow this renascent pile — 
Where lives destruction's impotence displayed ; 
For genius triumphs in improvement made ? 



Improvement's dawn, waked where Hyperioa^ 
beam, 
Blossoms with morning life; its evening glean. 
Shall from our hemisphere its radiance cast. 
Fairer than all its eastern- beaming past ! 
And coming ages, by its power caress'd. 
Shall turn in worship to the glowing west ! 
'Till wane with time its beamt->-«iid waneing pour 
Their last, best influence qn Columbia's shore S 
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ADDRESS. 

The author*^ name mislaid. 

Though lost awhile to this« the muses' seat. 
Once more, kuid patrons, here once more we meet. 
To wasting flames you saw this dsme consign'd, 
Where reason's feast gave pleasure to the mind : 
If wasting flames deprived you of the play, 
This night restores what fortune snatched away, 
Improved in all the drama's votaries priae, 
Kor rigid reason would} itself, despise. 



Be it yours no longer to regret the past. 
And ours te find amusement to your taste ; 
Ours is the hope to merit all you give, 
And gain your favour, as by you we live. 
Ours be the task, unmoved by smiles or spleen. 
To grace each art, and live through every scene. 

What changes pass on time's unsettled stage. 
Events how various mark each following age. 
Perhaps this sfiot, where Thespis takes her stand. 
Once held a wigwam in a savage land ; 
Its surly chief an angry visage bore. 
And war and slaughter stain'd his path witii gore ; 
His boiling veins with prasonous rancour swell'd, 
Aad where compassion toucl\'d« thft )!AXl^\€w^^« 
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Here once, perhaps, ¥rith dart or bended bow, 
he savage prowl'd three centuries ago ; 
Where painted tribes their swarthy mates pos^ 

sess'd. 
With love's fine flame a stranger to the breasL 
Here stroll'd the native and his hideous squaw. 
And rul'd his female with despotic law. 
No right she claimM that guardian nature gave, 
By tyrant custom dwindled to a slave. 
Such was their doom !— to chace the timorous dctti 
Dislodge the elk, or circumvent the bear. 
Belonged to men — to craft and warfare bred/. 
Through gloomy groves their vagrant tribes thcjF 

led, 
Ere Hudson's galley pass'd Manhattan's isle. 
Or England's sceptre sway'd the Indian soiL 



Behold the change ! where grew the shaded wiU, 
And simple nature, solitary, smiled. 
Now social manners, peace, and commerce reignr, 
And pleasures meet, with plenty in their train ; 
Now spires ascend, and splendid streets appear* 
And beauty, female beauty, charms us hcre^ 
With every art that human skill desig^'d 
To grace the person, or e^ndt ihe mind* 



To pass the amusive hours that all desire. 
New plays, new subjects, justly you requre ; 



4 
I 
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For these, on Europe still our stage relies. 
And Europe, Europe ereiy want supplies.—* 
Why sleeps Columbia's genius for the stage-^ 
Cannot one bard arise» to glad the age? 
Kot one be found to abandon flimsy rhymes. 
And rise the Shakspeare of our modern times. 



'Tis from the stage, in every land, we trace 
A polish'd people, or a barbarous race. 
With Greece enslaved, the Thespian spirit fail'd. 
And Rome's great drama fell, when Goths pre- 
vailed. 
No more the stage its countless thousands drew. 
The wild barbarian spumd'd the splendid shew; 
No mave the tra^c muse bade nations weep. 
No more the comic act lull'd care to sleep, 
A long oblivion seiz'd the enfeebled mind. 
And as tlie nation sunk, the stage declined. 



Ye friends and patrons of the Thespian muse 
Cur failings pardon, and our faults excuse. 
Still to improve shall be our dearest aim ; 
For full perfection few may dare to claim. 
Arise, young authors, of Columbia's soil. 
And give us something new, to cheer our toil! 
Thus may the muse re-animate the stage. 
And more than Shakspeare glow ihroiy^ eveiy 
page. 
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To the Managers of the Park Theatre. 



Scorca-PLJiNS, JVi J, June 19^^, 1821. 



From what little I have learned in the art of 
verso-making, at the age of 17 years, I can per- 
ceive more in the natural talent than in the exten. 
sive education of the writer. True education, givei 
the more fluent use of words of a high meaning 
though yet, the undertaker or poet labours under 
much greater difficulty than he who receives hk 
words from his own natural talent. I consider the 
plan of Hudibras to be perfectly correct, when he 
says :— 

" If you would make a speech or write one. 
Or get some person to indite one. 
Don't think because tis understood 
By men of sense, 'tis therefore good, 
But let your words so well be plann'd* 
That blockheads can't misunderstand.^' 

The curtain rises o'er this stage of life» 
To greet contentions, murders, wars and strife ; 
To show the tricks and follies of the great 
Oa thrones «r sofas to the cobler's seat^ 



■ ii 
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Though folly has its way and vice its course still 

run, 
Few men e'er stay to look where they begun. 
Each pushing forwards, heedless where he stops, 
All wond'ring, gaping, till the curtain drops. 



Here now we see the tyrant on his throne, 
To-morrow, on that seat will set a clown ; 
Here now we see a virgin in her prime, 
To-morrow, see her cover'd o'er with crime ; 
Then next — what see we ? tis the giddy youth. 
Seeking tor honors " in the cannon's mouth ;** 
And in the end— what gains he ? but a name 
To babble round thro' each ill house of fame: 
Here see we too, what life itself would show, 
Here see the vicious — and what vice will do. 
Here see that virtue, though by vice oppress'd, 
Will gain ascendancy o'er it at last ; 
Here we the mirror up to nature hold. 
Here show the weakness of this giddy world ; 
The blindness of mankind sometime we cure, 
And show the follies of both rich and poor. 



Thus runs the theme, for thus the poet sings, 
Sacb is this life, and such the lite of Kings ; 
Subjects'areoutof date, for still will all connive 
To rob their subjects that themselves may live. 
But in this land, where Freedom's Eagle soars 
High o'er its rocky cliffs aud ^aud^ ^<(yc^% \ 



16:3 REJECTED ADDRESSES. 

Where peace and liberty their homes have mRde> 
Where beauty wanders 'neath the lovely shade 
Of the tall oak, the hemlock, fir or spruce^- 
We all can live in harmony and peace. 



Yet'e'en this favour'd land is notfdenied 
Its share of infamy, and vice, and pride^ 
View the poor Africans — a servile race» 
Doom'd to ebey the whiter skin and face ; 
All menials made — oh what a vice is this^ • 
Oh, victims fell of avarice. 
This is not freedom, tho' in freedom's land ; 
Yet 'tis the will of fate^ 'tis fate's command. 



Why should not ours then, nnce 'tis ccnfess'd 
Of schools, experience must form the best. 
Raise high its head, but say, still more than why, 
Why claims it not superiority. 
Here vice and folly both are shown ; 
Here truth and virtue teach their own; 
Here man may reason, and if reason know. 
This school will true experience show. 
Here see we monarchs by bare actions crownV 
Here see we monarchs too by ^Hbe dethron'd— 
Here for a while we see the tyrant's reign» 
Till virtue hurls him down again. 

With elements we have no fault to find. 
They are the gifts oi Qoaxo^WmasdusA^ 



i 
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And though our loss has been extremely great, 
Yet are we thankful we can now refit. 
And on a generous public can rely. 
In hopes of full indemnity. 



Philadelphia^ June^ 1821. 

When from her igneous, self-consuming bed, 
Reviv'd« the Phoenix finds extended spread, 
Those wings, which oft thro' pathless xther soar'd, 
And climes unknown to mortal ken, explor'd ; 
Joyous and pleas'd, she feels the kindling life. 
The once lost powers, for rapid action rife ; 
Now shakes her downy plumes ; the earth forsakes ; 
Then swiftly to her wonted course betakes. 



E'en thvs we van% rejoic'd, this dome survey. 
And hail with gladdeo'd heart, the present day. 
Reviving once again our means of fane, 
And granting us, on your support, a claim. 
Thuft, would we now, forsake the common groun^. 
And thro' bhakspearean »ther roamLacauuGul^ 

12 
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Tear from the hearts of men the shroud ci gaSHitf 
And shew the villain* tho* he '* smile and smile." 
Or in a lower region should we stray* 
With chasten'd mirth* well pass the honn away ; 
View how the princely Hal^ tho' bom to rule* 
'Mongst sots and ruffians lovM to play the fool ; 
Or, mark the bloated FalstafT swear and drink* 
Or swell a bully* or a coward shrink. 



Bending our flight thro' drama's beauteous g^ve, 
Full oft are seen the fears and pangs of love ; 
The scornful taunt* the negligent disdain* 
Causing the sweetest form, the deepest pain. 
Here should we mourn, and sympathizing* steal 
One tear from beauty's eye, our hearts to heal. 
Lest, harden'd grown, and dull each finer sense* 
To sympathy and love* we lose pretence* 



Last, tkro' the sprightly farce* in gamesome 
mood* 
Our ^ht, as oft before may be pnrsu'd ; f^ 

To laugh, when hoarded wealth is trick'd to ope* 
Or when from cold Decembers, Mays elope ; 
Smile at the shifts* of prodigals reduc'd. 
Or* grey hair'd maids* who pant to be seduc'd ; 
With pleasure, list to truth, tho' dress'd in broipi^* 
Or* find the man «f htnour cheat the regue. 
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WhHst thus we strive, instruction to aflford. 
Mingled with pleasure on theatric board ; 
Whilst o'er the poet's field we mount in view. 
Our trust in genius is, our hope, in you. 
Who knows, but from the favour you bestow. 
Some flow'r of choice, that else, were doom'd to 

grow 
Unheeded, on the muddy margin of the world. 
May on these boards, its blossoms own unfurl'd ;. 
Shedding a fragrance o'et- dramatic scene, 
Living in fame, as Garrick, ever green ? 



Ye gen'rous friends of sock and buskin, hail \ 
Ijong, may the muses* fairy power prevail ; 
And all the finer arts maintiiin tlie^r throne ; 
Prostrate and fall'n, with Liberty alone. 
Conjoin'd, may science, genius and taste. 
To paradise transform each howling waste ; 
And free Columbia's arts, unequall'd rise, 
^'Tho' all the eaitll o'erwhelm them, to men's eyes.'' 

S. I. T- 



^€ 
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ADDRESS, 



Written in Kew-York. 



Frirnds of the drama — ^ye who can admire 
A Shakspeare's genius or a Garrick's fire; 
Whose tears proclaim the deathless poet's praise 
When his wild fancy's magic wand pourtrays 
The aged monarch by his daughters driven. 
To brave the fires that lit the stormy heaven ; 
O ye, whose breasts with patriot ardour glow, 
When justice lays the tyrant Richard low ; 
Who warm when virtue meets her due reward. 
Or mad ambition falls by Brutus' sword ; 
Say—- when ye saw the raging flames arise, 
Chasing the night, and darkness from the skies j 
And glaring ruin o'er those realms preside. 
Where rose the Drama's temple Jlp its pride-* 
When desolation seiz'd a flaming^^i^nd. 
And hurl'd destruction with a furious hand* \ 
Marking the muses empire for her prey, 
\Vhere once they laugh'd their peaceful lio 

away. 
Say— did the patroness of tragedy, 
And laughing Thaha from our city fly ? \ 

Her fall did fancy in the ruin see, 
Did genius droop, or talent cease to be ^ 



R£J£CTED ADDRESSED. 10?" 

Say-— did the laurel wither in the shade. 
Or the unrivallM Shakspeare's glory fade ? 
No— for as long as day's bright orb shall rise» 
And pour his splendour o'er the joyful ski^ 
Earth shall adore the sacred poet's fiame ! 
Unfading laurels bloom to grace his name! 
His glory smil'd at desolation's glare. 
Defied the torch that fired the midnight air. 

When monarch's titles shall no more resound— 
Their tott'ring thrones be levell'd with the ground. 
When fame's loud trump no more their names 

shall tell. 
And kingly glory bid the world farewell ! 
He shall contemn the sceptre of decay. 
And charm the earth, while ages n)ll away. 
His monument of fame shall stand sublime, 
Unharm'd by ruin — undestroyed by time ! 

Altho' destmctm mount her iron car. 
And strive to cloud the drama's brilliant star^ 
^Ipds &bric bunting n^loi lous from her pow'r, 
Declares how transient is her longest hour! 



While genius brightens by your patron care. 
And Shakspeare^s worth your fav'riug smiles de^ 

clare. 
May we not hope there slumbers yet unbonif 
A fire like his our country lo ^<^otiv.^ 
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ADDRESS, 



Written in A'cw-York. 



Frirnds of the drama — ye who can admii 
A Shakspeare's genius or a Garrick's fire ; 
Whose tears proclaim the deathless poet's pi 
When his wild fancy's magic wand pourtrays 
The aged monarch by his daughters driven. 
To brave the fires that lit the stormy heaven 
O ye, whose breasts with patriot ardour glo^v 
When justice lays the tyrant Richard low ; 
Who warm when virtue meets her due rcwa 
Or mad ambition falls by Brutus' sword ; 
Say— -when ye saw the raging flames arise. 
Chasing the night, and darkness from the sk 
And glaring rum o'er those realms preside, 
Where rose the Drama's temple* jp its pride- 
When desolation seiz'd a fiamingLi^nd, 
And hurl'd destruction with a furious hand» 
Marking the muses empire for her prey, 
Where once they laugh'd their peaceful 

away. 
Say— did the patroness of tragedy, 
And laughing Thalia from our city fly ? 
Her fall did fancy in the ruin see, 
' Bid genius droop, or talent cease to be ^ 
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y-— did the laurel wither in the shade, 

• the unrivall'd Shakspeare's glory fade ? 

>— for as long as day's bright orb shall rise, ^ 

id pour his splendour o'er the joyfui skii'Sy 

irth shall adore the sacred poet's fiame ! 

ifading laurels bloom to grace his name! 

s glory smil'd at desolation's glare, 

sfied the torch that fired the midnight air. 

When monarch's titles shall no more resound— 
tieir tott'ring thrones be levell'd with the ground, 
'hen fame's loud trump no more their names 

shall tell, 
nd kingly glory bid the world farewell ! 
e shall contemn the sceptre of dec-^y, 
nd charm the earth, while ages roll away, 
is monument of fame shall stand sublime, 
nharm'd by ruin — undestroyed by time ! 

Altho' destmctm mount her iron car, 
pd strive to cl0iid the drama's brilliant star^ 
^jdB &bric bursting i^lof ious from her pow'r, 
declares how transient is her longest hour! 

Whik genius brightens by your patron care, 
nd Shakspeare^s worth your fav'ring smiles de^ 

Clare. 
[ay we not hope there slumbers yet unborni 
. ftre like his our country lo ^^tTv> 
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May we not hqpc Columbia's sons shall rise. 
And from her rivals bear the glorious prize ? 
Yes ! siic shall conque* in Apollo's wars. 
As siic has conquered in the field of Mars ! 
For when she -^Icpt beneath oppression's reign, 
Her. hero rose, and broke the galling chain. 
His country's freedom ncrv'c* his valiant arm. 
Its might that slamber'd woke at war's alarm. 
He **came, «aw, conguer'd^" vict'ry crown'd lus 

flame. 
And with triumphant garlands deck'd his name^ 
Thatwamr is WASHINGTON, his country's pride 
Fair freedoms champion, and Columbia's guide* 
With transport, mem'ry on his deeds shall gaze. 
And valour glow, while hist'ry breathes his praise. 

CORYDON* 



■*. 
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ADDRESS, 
Written in JVevf^York, 

Sad is the memory of that fatal night. 
When on the darkness, flashed the dazzhn^ lightt 
As blazed this dome — when burning fragments 

driven 
With glare tremendous, lit up all the Heaven, 
And such effulgent streams around are shed. 
That e'en the birds forsook their downy bed. 
With their sweet notes to gi*eet the morning ray-^ 
It seemed to them the blush of opening day. 
Oh ! who can paint— indeed to paint were vain-— » 
The awful be.iuty of that midnight sccn<' ; 
Fierce gleamed the volumed flame around the 

place. 
Gilded each spire, and shone in every face. 
And all was one illumination bright. 
Till the dome fell— and all again was night. 
Full short hath been destruction's dreary reign; 
Hi' eclipse is o'er— and now we shine again : 
And though we may not boast so clear a light. 
As radiant glows with dazzling lustre bright. 
Across th' Atlantic wave, from many a shrme, 
Rear'd to the honour of the bard divine ; 
Vet will we fondly hope, our slendour beam, 
May throw around a salutary glcam» 
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That here, io Freedom's land, the world may^^iev 
•' A shrine for Shakspeare — worthy him^ and yov; 
I'hat here, where once the swarthy savage prowl'< 
And through the tangled forests, wild beasts howl'< 
In l*nked sweetness, may be softly heard. 
The rapturous rouuc of th' immortal bard. 
What chough our country boast no poet's name, 
Emblazoned high upon the scroll of ^ame. 
Yet, tor our loss, this one thing shall atone, 
We're proud to claim a Shakspeare as our own. 
Perhaps (oh ! viuon glorious to the muse's eye 
Bright *iiiiig the gloom of dim futurity) 
Perhaps, some native genius will aspire* 
To wake the echoes of our slumb'ring lyre. 
To whom the bard of Avon's mantle given 
May lead him up invention's brightest heavcBi' 
Perhaps some native Garrick may arisci 
And nobly dare to bear away the prize 
Some Roman Kemble, or a Cooke, the dread 
And wonder cS the stance these boards may ttepd 
Should such arise — and, tell us, wherefore qo^ 
To foster them, will be our happy lot, -'. .^^ 

Well nurse the youthful plant with tender dll«^ 
And fondly guard the tree until it bear. 



Our friends and patrons ! welcome once agaia 
Within these walls, where long we hope to reig 
Checp'd by yeur smiles, borne up by your applai 
(Whose wishes we are proud to own our laws) 



i^ 
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We'll strive some sparks of virtue to impart* 
Reform the maimers, an<t subdue the heart. 
That thus the world, at last, may wondering, view, 
A stag^ that's pure, and still to nature true. 

N.Y. 



ADDRESS, 
Written at OMfvego, M Y. 

The heedful merchant, when his ship is lost 
By sudden storm, on some unfriendly coast ; 
Food of his pleasing cares, soon builds again. 
And risks a richer venture on the main ; 
With future hc^es beguiles the perils past, 
Kor deems thia ship may jSerish, like the last. 
So we^ — regardless of the recent doom 
Which wrapped our walls in flame, our hearts in 

gloom- 
Restore the ruined dome, and hail the night 
Which brings anew our toils, and our delight ; 
Too happy, if your smiles our labours crown. 
And still most pleased, when most we please the 

Town. 

k 
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* Deep from the hidden fount c^ nature's laws, 
Exhaustiess and unchanged, the drama draws 
Her varied stores ; and from her mirror, true. 
Reflects man*a heart to man's astonished view ; 
Reveals each secret thought, each lurking wile« 
De^res that prompt, and pleasures that beguile ; 
As reason guides or wayward fancies rule. 
Shews man. the demigod, and man, the fool ; 
And teaches — ^what can wisdom teach us more ?— 
To KNOW OURSSLYES— the best of human lore. 



For thU^ the tragic muse, with wizard spell. 
Calls passion's giant spectre from his celL 
He rears his brow of gloom, and protean Ibrm, 
Illumed by lightnings, bosomed on the storm. 
And strides to ill, like demon in his wrath. 
While groans betray, and ruins mark his path ;. 
Till — like another Sampson, blindly strong— 
To crush the scoffing foes that round him throo^ 
He whelms the temple's arch around his head. 
And dies, beneath the wreck himself has spread; 
E'en pity drq)s no tear upon his tomb. 
And virtue joys, yet trembles at his doom. 



For ^/({ff— >with laughing mien and zone unboand 
And sylph-like form, by graces guarded round— 
The comic muse approaches, to apply 
Her bright Kaleidoscope to every eye ; 
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Passing with rapid glance, grotesque, but true. 
Folly's whole panorama in review. 
And teaching, as her sportive task she plies. 
Her pupils to be merry, and— be wise. 



Twin-bom with freedom. Reason's darling child<*» 
In Greece, the infant Drama lisped and smiled. 
Hope hailed the lovely pair, and bade them kn9W > 
To latest time, one lot of weal or woe : 
Fate heard and sealed the mandate hope had made^ 
And still together bloom, together fade- 
By wisdom nourished, honored by the free—- 
TBEDaAMA'and her sister, Lxbertt. 
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ADDRESS, 

Written in JV<?w- York. 

Our sun of yesterday went down in sorrow,^ 
But now the diy-beam of a be iter morrow. 
Comes in the welcoming that greets us here. 
The smile of meeting dries the parting tear. 
And hopes of future pleasures, long to last, 
Biinish afar sad memories of the past. 

The drama wakes once more? 'tis yours to give 
Light to her coming hours, ami bid her live 
Within these walls new h.tUow'd in her cause. 
Long in the nurturing M^armth of your applause. 
'Tin in the public smiles, the public loves. 
His only home-— the act>>r breathes and moves; 
Your plaudits are to us, and to our art. 
As is the life-blood to the human heart : 
And every power that bids the leaf be green 
In nature — acts on this her mimic scene. 
Our sun-beams art* the sparklings of glad eyes, 
Ou>' wind, tbf whisper of applause that flies 
From lip td!)|p^^e heart-bo n laugh of glee. 
And soun^ 'of cordial hands that ring out merrilf 
And Heaven's .oiVn dew falls on us, in the tear 
That beauty weeps o'er sorrows pictured here ; ' 
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When crowded feelings have no words to tell 
The might, the magic of the actor's spell— 
These have been ours, and do we hq;>e in vain. 
Through many a year to feel them ours again ? 
Ko<^while the weary heart can find repose 
From its own cares, in fiction's joys or woes; 
While there are open lips, and dimpled cheeks, 
When music breathes, or wit or humour speaks ; 
While Shakspear's master spirit can call up 
Deepest and holiest thoughts, and brim the cup 
Of life with bibles bright as happiness, 
Cheating tiie^illing bosom into bliss ; 
So long will those, who in their spring of youth 
Have listened to the Drama's voice of truth ; 
Mark'd in her scenes the manners of their age, 
And gather'd knowledge for a wider stage ; 
Come here to smile away life's summer years, 
And warm its winter's onow with sweetest tears; 
And younger hearts, when ours are hush'd and 

cold. 
Be happy here^ as we have been of dd. 

Friends of the sUge ! who hail it as the shrine. 
Where music, painting, poeiry entwine 
Their wedded garlands, whence this W«ided power 
Refines, exalts, ennobles, hour by'fHp 
The spirit of the land ; and, Ul^. ^^^T^^^L 
Unseen, but felt, bears on the^i|iil( iof lapli. 
To you, the hour, that coDsecratii|^|gU%j^^ 
Will call up dreams of prouder hooMiljime; 
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When some creating poet, bom your own» 
May wukcn here the Drama's loftiest tone» 
'I hrough after times to echo loud and long, 
A Shikspeare of the west — a star of song, 
Bright'ning your own blue skies with living fire. 
For the world's eye to gaze on and admire ; 
Long as beneath the heavens by free winds fann'd. 
Floats the lov'd banner of your native land. 



ADDRESS, 

Written at Philadel/Utia^ 

Welcome once more to fiction's mag^c porch, 
Friends of the Drama ! fancy holds her torch 
To light you onward— enter now the fane 
To genius consecrated — where the train 
Of wit. and mirth and melody combine 
To spread their gifts, and decorate the shrine 
With all that captivates the soul and sense. 
In song, wit, poetry and eloquence. 
Here pale Melpomene, her altar rears. 
Her purest saGrifice, untutored tears ; 
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There joyous Thalia, bends her playful brow. 
And laughs, and listens to her votary's vow : 
While graceful, gay Euterpe, floats along 
Like breathing melody — herself a song ! 



Priests of her Temple ! it is ours to claim, 
A holy reverence for the Drama's fame ; 
From foul aspersions vindicate her cause. 
And guard with care her salutary laws ; 
Keep, while we minister, her rites secure— 
Her altars undefil'd — her worship pure. 
Nor let unhallow'd things polute the place, 
Sacred to Shakspeare, genius, nature, grace. 



But while we close our portals to the throng. 
Of vile and venal bastard sons of song : 
Moral assassins, who remorseless fling 
Their poison 'd thoughts in youth's unruffled spring, 
Trouble the fountain in its earliest flow. 
And make the tide of years — a tide of wo ! 
Gladly we hail the gifted, glorious few. 
To wit, to virtue, truth and nature true — 
Promethean spirits that creates, and brings 
A fire from their own heaven, to the ^ngs 
Themselves have fashion'd — till their thoughts are 

rife 
With passion, feeling, animate with Ufe. 
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These are the Drama's worshippers-^and she 
Gives to them honoar, immortality ! 

Why in the votive crowds asseaifaled here. 
Does not our own, wild, buskin'd maae appear f 
Have we no Otway to unlock the spriiii^ 
Of hidden tears ^ No Sheridan to ffing 
The bitter laughter and the bitine wordv 
To vice and kHy keener than tU^tWord ? 
Have we no tales of tenderness to alaim 
The virgin's sigh ? No simpering fool to shame 
With his own likeness ^ Does no vice demand 
A scorpian scourge, to lash it thro' the land ? 
Yes, we have tales, and fools, and vices 
Great is the harvest, but the labourers few. 



Fair arbiters of taste \ to you belong. 
The £srewel homage of our parting song^ 
Form'd to controul, yet destined but to bless. 
On your applause is pillar'd our success : 
Where'er you look attraction brightly bums-* 
You breathe, and fashions vane obedient turns. 
For when you smile-— who is there smiles not then? 
And when you praise— who is there dares r>ohd€ma» 
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ADDRESS, 

^M f4dy ofPhiladelfihia. 

As the bird frcm its ashes mounts up towards the 
skies, 
On pinions of golden tinged hue. 
See this temple^^-^^hoenix of beauty arise. 

And hail it with'i^audits anew ! 

Hark! the loud peal ascends, and Melpomene 

» 

bends. 
Her tear-glitt'ring ejre, lighted up with a smile, 
While the gay, laughing muse, her wild rapture 
pursues. 
And waves o*er the temple her sceptre awhile. 



If thus one* liberal hand, rears a brigl^t dome tQ 
taste, 
And wealth showers on the arts her rich store, 
Pdished columns will mount on each dark dreary 
waste. 
Where the red-chief reigned monarch before. 
And genius shall be, as v^ur bold eagle free ; 

For her spirit, like his pinions, with liberty plays, 
And the muses no more, be exiled froAi our shore, 
Nor fancy sigh captive, where the spangled flag 
waves. 

« J. J. Astor, ., ^ 
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But wildly they'll roam, over moontaiii and streuPi 

Every bright brow with laurel arrayed* 
For it wreaths round our hill-tops» as cluBt^riof aad 
green 
As for Avon, or Tempe it waved* 
Oh! how welcome that hour, when lome sweet na- 
tive flower, 
Shall blossom like Siddons, or Murray i^fain ! 
When with rapture well look, on our Garrick and 
Cook, 

And some Shakspeare, for u% breathe lus mbI- 
thrilling strain. 



While your manager's zeal, guards the drama dm 
chaste. 
From Britanma her ipeteors will rove. 
And these boards, oft by Hamlets and Richards be 
graced. 
Or the soft, gentle whispers of love« 
For the stranger you'll raise, a rich tribute of praise^ 
Who solicits your favour, not clums it his right, 
And with garlands of fame, will encircle taak 
name. 
Where gratitude, honor, and merit unite. 



And are these fairy visions, these dau^ten tf 
light. 
So dazzling, so lovely, your own ? 
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Or the sea-nymph, and huntress sent hither to 
night» 
Th^ir sylphs and their graces alone ^ 
Columbians be proud ! proclaim it aloud ! 

That woman, the purest* the fairest on earth. 
Is yours, the rich treasure ! then hail with chaste 
pleasure. 
The land which gave virtue and liberty birth. 



And hail to our temple, 'tis charity's bower. 
Faith and hope, her attendants are nigh. 
Your hearts often melt, to her warm> glowing pow- 
er. 
While fve, on her hand -maids rely. 
Oh ! how hope's magic light, scatters spangles te 
night. 
And the vista of time isiHumedby her rays ! 
Our &ith turns the while, to your warm smmy 
smile, 
And swears, like heaven's boW| 'tis a symbol of 
praise. 



I 



And a Idnd, gracious promise, our errors to screes^ 

With the mantle of mercy ; while we 
Pledge speed to your pleasures^ in your service firm 
zeal. 
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And your wishes, our mandates shall be. 
Now with one round again, mingle music's loved 
strain 
To our temple ; to beauty and valour ; our friends, 
, And with rapturous delight, heart and hands all 
unite, 
While with "Hail to Columbia,*' the loud peal 
ascends. 



ADDRESS, 

Written at PhUadelfifua* 

Where these proud domes in glowing beauty 
stand. 
On a lov'd soil, our own, our native land. 
The Indians once in savage wildness howl'd. 
And through vast woods their yelling echoes roU'd. 
Now, in these walls, midst scenes thus all our own, 
Rising to give the tragic muse renown, 
Glittering with pearls, in shinipg lustre bright. 
In daezling splendour beaming on the sight. 
Assembled beauty circles round the stage. 
And thronging crowds th' enlivemng hours engage * 
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With conscious pride, each fondly looks around 
On all he sees, or lists to Music's sound. 



Wfiile scenes like these our glowing hearts ex- 

' pand, 
And admiration from the crowd command. 
Let's hope for the lov'd meliorating power 
Of civilization, through the passing hour. 



Long have we listened with delighted ears. 
To histrionic tales of other years ; 
Shakspeare has toLd of Edwards and their days, 
Of Henrys too, and all their laurell'd bays, 
Discours'd most wisely here, of men and things. 
And all the fam'd exploits of England's kings. 
Again may Shakspeare, in immortal verse. 
On this same stage his pleasing tales rehearse-— 
Of Macbeth's fate» and all the witching throng, 
Othello's griefs, and all who sufier'd wrongs- 
Delight our ears with wit, and sense refin'd, 
And wise and just remarks on all mankind. 
A host of moderns, too, have throng'd the stage. 
Who rival the sock'd muse of every age ; 
So Bum'rous they, their thoughts so just and true^ 
To tell their names, were more than I eould da 



But yet, few native bards have deign'd to tell 
The manners cf the land m^VusXk'w^ ^;mi^— ^ 
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Few of our bards, amidst of life the storm, 
Tell home-bred roamiers in the scenic form. 
Hay some true bard, whom the bold theme inspiitSr 
Sing^ of those scenes that all his fiancy fires ; 
Teir of the distant journey's hardy cares* 
Where the lone wood the bold adventurer dares^ 
Taking^ the well-fonnM native by the hand. 
Now fierce no more« won by his manners bland : 
Of wilderness, and lake, and hill sublime, 
And all the wonders of our favoured clime. 
Till rural cot, and grove> and brook, and trec^ 
Make up a little tale fiir yon and nic» 



May manners thus be formed to charm the xsaoAf 
Not food for satire, but for taste refined. 
As satire is a weapon of the stage. 
And should not be the foible of the age* 
Pardon us if we are ever thought severe. 
In speaking of our female manners here ; 
Beauty *s the charm— wherever that re see^ 
Virtie adds dignity and grace te manners fhse. 
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ADDRESS, 



Wriiten at PhiladelfMi. 



As seamen, tempest^tost and worn with toil* 
And wrecked at leng^ upon some distant soil. 
Though nature frown upon the dreary coast. 
Relentless winter's home ; the numbing frost 
In vain the ardour of their souls would chill. 
Or freeze the hopes that^very bosom fill. 
The thought of home, each yearning heart still 

warmsi 
And feeds the soul with m6m*ry*s richest charms. 
With new-form*d bark, again through waves th^f 

roam. 
And bless the storm that drives them to a home. 
Oh life-— inspiring word ! soul-cheering sound ! 
How closely to our heart Vcore art thou bound ! 
Ah ! they, whoVe never fdt the bitter thrill 
Of a lost home, are ignorant of ill ! 
So we, whom hostile fortune mark'd of late. 
The suff'ring victims of an adverse fate, 
Whose clouded prospects seemed too dark and 

drear. 
E'en to the vivid eye of hope, to clear. 
By friends revived, we own their aid, the gale 
That to this haven bears our shatter'd laU. 



x- 
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Their friends, once more the sons of Thespis ^reet. 

And hail them welcome to the muse's seat ; 
Ko vulgar teelinlg swells each panting heart. 
Ah ! now we feel, we act no borrowed part : 
Now gen'rous nature challenges h«r due, 
And sympathetic binds our hearts to you ; 
Impetuous sweeps all other thoughts aside. 
And iUls the void with gratitude and pride : 
Our gratitude ! (Ah now how feebly vain 
Are formal Words f) th' occanon must expl^n. 
In ( ur own house we greet our friends again ! 
Hence springs our pride and that from former 

days. 
We cherish still the odours of your praise. 
Genius of freedom speed the glorious day. 
When native praise shall native worth repay. 
Oh ! fire tlie fancy of Columbia's bards. 
Nerve them to grasp eternity's rewards; 
Bid native actors rise and teach the age. 
The oft-felt value of the moral stage. 
Oh ! may a native Shakspeare's varied song. 
Pour the full tide of real life along. 
And show how boundless is rich nature's store. 
As unexhausied now as e'er before ; 
Teach to deform is not the poet's trade. 
To hide our species in a masquerade ; 
That wild extremes can never pourtray man. 
He's not an angeL nor yet a Caliban. 
In vain our minds would other thoughts pursue^ 
For still they turn instinctively to you— 
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To fou whow fiieadalup i» the dearest dieine, 
We give a ^edge oar actko* tholl redeem. 
Ko wit obMene iluUl thock the judgment chute. 
No griBDing foUy mock the public tute. 
To poesr we cooMCrKtc the dome. 
And roving bacf here ihall find her home. 
Thna to jonr j,udgments we commend our cause, 
And winorloie it at we gain applause. 

PESV8. 



Sufifiottd,firom the deUeaey qf the manuteri/U, to 
Aove been written by a Lady. 

Tlus world's a stage— and like our stage thej say 
Bf fire shall perish, and shall pass awa^ 
From &te's dread arm, genius nor power can save, 
And Cooke and Shakspeare, find a kindred grave ; 
But from their aahes other worlds shall rise. 
And Cooke and Sbakspeare glad more ^crioos 

Thus frfMn our ruins, more resplendant bright 
All flu^'d with hc|w wc hail our friends to night ! 

La 
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The summer sun has set, the wintiy stonn 
Shall find us arm'd to meet his giant form» 
From top to toe. in fairy pleasures drest ; 
Our tragic torches, point we to his breast ; 
And with our comic wand and fancy's arms. 
We melt his icy heart by airy fiction's charms. 

Here the fair dame, when tir'd of sermons; balls, 
From her insipid tea, and sober evening calls. 
With imag'd spells, may satisfy her taste. 
And fancy matrons like Lecretia chaste ; 
Or from her teasing dandy lover fled. 
Find far more noble hearts among the deaj* 
Here trim attornies, from the prosing judge. 
From feelless clients, vacant courts, may trudge. 
And spum'd his journal, ledger and day-book. 
The merchant freed from change^ give us a look—* 
And while bright belles te fancy's alter flock. 
Thinks he may venture to put in this stock. 
Here the bold tar from ocean or from slip. 
May see, though scorch'd we " don't give up the 

ship." 
But like the starry banner o'er the sea. 
We wave our mimic scepre, high and free ! 
Long may our sceptre wave o'er freedom's land. 
Nor e'er be grasp'd but in a Player's hand— > 
Our kings, allied with reason, wit, and mirth. 
Claim no divine command o'er all the earth ; 
They reign but by the people's will, and sway 
When you our patrons kindly say they may ; 
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t 

Their champions you— Their coronation here. 
Your smile their crown, their holy dl, your tear. 
All other jewels, robes, escutcheons, flowers, 
Tho' worth as much, less innocent than ours— 
To scatter roses o'er the path of life 
And drive from social scenes' domestic strife. 
To teach the moral duties by a smile. 
And lash the oflfender while we laugh the while. 
To shew what generous deeds the great have done. 
What awes in Brutus, charms in Washington ; 
Warm from the breast their patriot strain to breathe. 
And twine their virtues in their glorious wreath ; 
To purify the heart, illume the head. 
By bright examples of the illustrious dead ; 
For this from flames, our Drama is restored. 
And the twin muses walk our Phoenix board* 
Hail to the land where liberty and love. 
Beam on our hearts like fair lights from above ; 
Hail to the land where infancy and age. 
Delight to cherish an untrammell'd stage ; 
All hail the land where players and the play> 
Flourish in freedom's broad meridian day. 
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I 



t 



ADDRESS, 
Written at Portland^ Aiainc. 



To tell what was, and joy or piei to roovey 
To melt with pity, or to warm with love. 
The drama comes, and with a strange coQtroul 
The great tragedian elevates the souL 

Enchanting power! with thee, we seem to tread 
The shadowy reigns of the mighty dead ; 
View other climes, converse with every age* 
And see the world's true picture on the stage. 
By thee, sweet Sophocles all hearts inspir'd^ 
By thee Euripides his country fir*d ; 
Where now mid ruins, in those lovely akiea. 
The maid of Athens sees a Turk and flies. 
Behold in Rome— th' eternal city call'd. 
Ere the Goth's visage every eye appall'd. 
An actor there, who taught with skill divine, 
And m Uchless grace the orator to shine ; 
Touched by his vdce, e'en Cxsar's colour fled. 
And Roscitts triumph'd, when a Cicero plead. 

What bosom feels not the Promethean fire 
Kindling within, where Shakspeare strikes the 

lyre? 
Rous'd at the sound, the kings of England slain 
StMit from the dead \— Ric/iard's hirmtlf again : 
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rce York and Lancaster contend once more, 
L deeds without a name are acted o'er ; 
L oh — too real are the pangs that rise, 
see the Moor's dark look — when Desdemona 
dies! 



; there no genius — no great writer here, 
Thespian lyre to charm Columbia's ear ? 
foga BiBtian rest upon the mind, 

I the warm feelings — check the taste refin*d ? 
)raid them not : nor envy British pride, 

in British bards and Scotch reviews deride* s 
et were the minstrels of yon Druid isle, 
folly taught a fashionable style, 
en Rome was young — while yet her sword pre- 

vaild, 
\i^gown*d nation, Grecian critics r^l'd; 
soon the graces, and the muses flew 
ler kind arms, and bade all (vreece adieu. 
England tell her thousand years of fame, 

on the Ganges write her conquering name, 
3t of the harp of heaven— th' Augustan age, 
; splendid forum and unrivall'd stage ; 

what she was^-she ne'er can be again ; 

star of England is now in the wane ! 

the weird sisters meet— before their eyes 

shade of Franklin and of West arise, 
. ask, if Albion e'er had such a son 

II her Saxon race, as Washington ! . 
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Where the deep Hudsoa, once cmkiiown to aoog, 
Thro' darkling forest's roU'd his waves along, 
Aod nought, bat some wild hamlet met the view* 
Or Indian chieftan in his birch-canoe. 
Now, New- York towers beneath the azure sky, 
And lofty domes allure the stranger's eye ; 
Now o'er the war ship floats the banner gay 
With stars armorial round the bird of day : 
Perhaps, e'en here, some Shakspeare yet will 

move. 
Some Milton walk the academic grove : 
Another Newton on the earth appear 
And more than Garrick charm the ^eatre t 

SiaifwmmU umbrth' 



ADDRESS, 

Written at Portland, Maine. 

When folly boldly dared her head to rear, 
And idly mock'd at sufiering virtue's tear. 
In pleasure sunk — ^her prcigress to oppose— 
Reform her object — then the drama rose. 
She raised her mirror — folly saw and blush'd. 
And pallid anger from her presence rushed ; 
Affrighted, at the picture she pourtray'd— . 
A nttked human heart by passvxi wivf 4i. 
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Delighted Greece, soon yielding to her power, 
In countless numbers throng'd her magic bower ; 
Laughed at the varied scenes her pencil drew 
Of their own foiblest and confeas'd them trae. 



Yet higher was her aim ; she knew the world 
Unpitying — saw the form of virtue hurl'd 
From her high throne; while, in her semblance 

fair. 
Too oh did vice appear : the better to ensnare. 
That midnight murder too, stalked forth in wrath. 
Regardless of the blood that tracked hb path. 
These she essayed to strip, that man might see 
The fiends unmaak*dy in dark deformity; 
Might learn this lesson too, that mortals, first. 
In order to be hafifiy^ should bejuaf 
Nor was the trial fruitless; from the stage 
The youth received the oracles of age ; 
They saw how hardly mad ambition climbs 
The steep ascent of flower^ unmark'd with crimes ; 
Shuddering they heard the ravings of remorse. 
While trick'ling tears bedew'd his rivaj's corse. 
There, too, would warriors glow with patriot fires. 
As they beheld the battles of their sires. 
In fancy ming'Ung with the davintless throngs. 
Who stood th' avengers of their country's wrongs;^ 
And« at the lawless tyrant bent the knee, 
Bhoatuig the loud huzza for liberty. 
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Such was the Drama's power, and such the ap- 
plause 
That crown'd her efforts in the sacred cause. 
When Greece was free, arid genius lov'd to bring 
Her choicest lays — a free will offering. 
And shall she sink neglected, in the land 
That scom'd, like Greece, the proud oppressor's 

brand— 
From whose green turf that wraps her warrion 

trae, 
The hand of time must dash oblivion's dew ? 
Say — are we cold when Shakspeare rolls along 
In all the sacred majesty of song^ 
Can Otway's wi31ow'd harp no wild note fling. 
To waken in our breasts a kindred string ? 
Ah no ! wliile genius will its power impart. 
And aid the drama to reform the heart ; 
In virtue's cause to start the frequent tear, 
Tli^e smile of welcome must await her here. 
Hete where her voice is unrestrain'd by laws ' 
That check the feeblest note in freedom's cause ; 
Here where the youthful patriot loves to swell 
The song, in praise of Washington and Tell ; 
The ONLY LAND that still her bosom barea 
To loarm the exile and receive his tears. 
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ADDRESS, 

Written at Charleston^ S. C. 

When bold-eyed fancy led her Thespian car, 
Agauist the passions in mimetip war, 
With song and satire for her spear and shield^ 
She sought in Attica her earliest field. 
Touching the soul with artificial wo. 
She caused unselfish tears from man to flow. 
By simple strokes the giant passions fell, 
And manly bosoms felt a moral swell, 



A polished world from Greece the impulse 

caught : 
Majestic truth her magic mirror brought, 
(Refleibting vice) before imperial Rome. 
£uro[^ beheld it nexr — then freedom's home. 
A thousand temples honor'd either muse ; 
Genius her incense amply did effuse. 
Then Shakspeare ! Ariel's creator ! came. 
To snatch the never-dying wreath of fame. 
Uia bold ambition sought Prospero's cave. 
Brought Denmark's monarch from his troubled 

grave. 
Pervious to Aim alone, that mystic sphere 
Where proud Macbeth was sentanc'd to despair. 

M 
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Who best commiui'd with his si:q)erioar ndad 
Transfused his spirit, and his sense refined ? 
Garrick ! on thee, from his Blysian height. 
He first shed rays of liistrianic light. ^ 
Again his heroes in thy Protean form. 
Revealed their love* or raise d the martial stoR 
Thou mighty master of a generous art, 
A purifying power couldst impart, 
E'en to that spring of knowledge most sublime 
Forever sparkling by the rock of time ! 



But triumph thou Columbia ! thy free shore 
Enshrines the idol of dramatic lore. 
Breaking in grandeur on th' astonished age, 
Lo ! Cooper sun of science, lights our stage. 
ISm voice brings pity from her chrystal cave 
To gem the eye of beauty, or the brave. 
Terror at his command starts from his den. 
To strike the hearts, and blanch the cheeks of i 



Has proud philosophy a higher aim 
Than tribute from our sympathies to claim { 
No !— while the cynic's thunder rolls away. 
Unhurt, young folly still pursues her play ; ' 
But, when the loveliest of th' Olympian nine 
These grand efiects with pleasure can combine 
Corruption shudders at another's sin, « 
Rushing to feel some " peittous stuff" 
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Oflkpting; of Hbeftjr ! anrther shrine 
Invites you to adore t/ml power divine. 
Whose gentle diicipline to virtue leads : 
Bef<H« whoae beamy aspect vice recedes : 
'Whoaechastened wit, and harmoDy lubUme, 
CoDVert to i;old, the metric sands of time. 



Writtenm JVfv-Tork. 

As the full mom arising in die east, 
Frodaims the burning rrignof Sd expir'd. 

Invites the virtaous. to reasons feast. 
The gay to pleasure, by new hope inspir'd. 

Or as die sun himself In slenous pride. 
Drives the dark shades of night before his car, 

Mounts MP on high and throws hii splntdonrs wid^ 
EzhiUes hts warmth, and ^reads hia light a&r. 

So— from the mins, which once ■mmlder'd besCi 
Smoking and btack from Vulcan's vengeful blow, 

When danger threw a glow es pale &c'd har. 
When sad and kneljr these ttudL'n«U.'h'«vt«Vi«' 
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When the pale moon, through shapeless windows 

threw. 

Her searching rays, where once, the gay had 
been. 

Where taste and genius held their charms to view. 

Soon lone and cheerless, nought but ruin seen. 

These walls arose— this stage again was spread. 

The scemc curtain once more veil'd its face» 
Upon these boards, the sons of lliespis tread. 

And in those boxes beauty shows its grace. 

Here— where the crackling blaze once reign'd 
alone* 
And hiss'd its horrors thro' the space around. 
Here will be seen — the reckless heart of sikone. 
The tranqiul scene of peace, and war-trumps 
sound. 

Here will the tyrant once more play his part. 
And wound and murder — as he did before ; 

And here the lover, with a fainting heart. 
Will sigh his griefs and beat his forehead save. 

Once more the tragic muse, will tread the stage. 
And cause the sympathetic tear to flow. 

Once more will Thalia e'en delight old age. 
And take from sorrow half its recent wo. 

Again, the charms of poesy» divine, 
Will meet the ear, miauls «xtATitiQi\fix'd 
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Id the fbO cadmca of the nondii^ line. 
Or light and U17— with ttw solemn mix'd. 

Again— «ppUtue — that m^c of the hand, 
(Which wake* the dariDg of the gifted Mo],) 

UntU it changes from the high command. 
To death-like stillneis, under fiill cantroul. 

Will echo through these walls, 10 lately still. 
Until the thunders, wit b their deafning roar. 

Each ''istant paasage with their echoes fill, 
And shake with tremOTs, what was firm before. 

Maygenius never, when she hc^ei tofind, 
Withm these walls, the public's friendly praise. 

Be driven from the shelterw-now so kind, 
Nor envy's blast destroy the poet's bays. 

May modest merit, tread this varied stage, 
Uoaw'd by powers, uninjur'd by the sting. 

Which always f^ows, when the serpents wagt. 
A fatal war— a wound their hisses brin^ 

May worth— if clotb'd in rags or robed in sOk, 
Ne'er fail to have its merited renown ; 

May keen eyed critics, ever di bk the milk. 
Of human kindoei^— may they never frown. 

But ever in a smiling garb array'd 
Behold In kindnen what thty w0&4kAx<ii 1 
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Fop sweet is power, when soft by mercy made, 
Its terrors lov'd ; its mandates, cause of joy. 



ADDRESS. 

Though miscreant hands have sacrificed ott 
pile- 
Yet at your call again the muses smile : 
Again the tragic maiden treads the stage. 
Again reflects the manners of the age. 
Again, kind patrons, asks you to approve. 
And courts with fresher bloom the public love .' 
What ! in a country of the brave and free. 
Shall check the bright career of poesy ? 
While Roman virtue still shall be ador'd. 
While freedom smiles upon a vasal's sword. 
While maiden hearts with sweet Ophelia mounij 
And beauty's tears bedew Monimia's urn. 
While Shakspeare pours his native wood-notes wild, 
And nature owns him for her darling child ; 
Long as the heart can beat with joy or wo. 
Long as the sympathetic tear can flow, 
Long as the laugh, ligiit springing from the hearty 
Cheers with delight, the Comic Drama's 
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The butkin'd muse shall spread the pictur'd scene, 
And march secure triumphant and serene^ 
Smile at the bigot threat ! the burning brand ; 
And chase dull vice and folly from the land. 
This land was made for freedom ! here alone. 
She reigns unaw'd by prisons or a throne : 
And here, the Drama, uncontroul'd and free. 
To public judgment only, bows the knee. 
Yes, to the people while she bows with awe. 
She claims her portion of the general law. 
The mirror to their eyes, she still shall hold, 
If follies rage, or vice becomes too bold ; 
Shew them their bloated forms, a silly mein. 
And hold them up to scorn from scene to scene. 
Thus friend to virtue, foe to vice, the play 
Catches the current manners of the day : 
And should those manners tend to public shame 
She wakes the ghost of many a glorious name. 
The historic muse attends with glory's roll, 
To point his heroes and to men'd the soul. 
For liberty— see god-like Brutus bare 
His red right arm ! nor in the Senate spare. 
For woman's honour— see Lucinda sigh, 
And at the vestal altar proudly die. 
What Rome delighted Grecian sages warm'd, 
French wits transported, English patriots charm'd, 
Sure in this land of light, shall never feel 
The hand of cold neglect or heart of steeL 
While our land teems with plenty and with ease. 
Our eagle banner waves o'er subject seasi^ 
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While wit and taste and humoar can delight 
Our summer eve, or charm our ifnnter ni|^t— 
Still may we see those bright eyes sparkle rooad 
Like faiiy lamps upon endianted ground ; 
Still may our Phooenix dome re^lendant Uase, 
With light and life from beauty's beaming rays ; 
Though each fair light be^rt with many a Mftark^ 
Still are they warmly welcome to our Park, 
To them our hearts reqxnnvdy shall turn 
With love, with thanks, with gratitude to bum. 
While they protect us, still our boards shall be 
Sacred to virtue— wit— and liberty. 

T. Z 



ADDRESS, 
Written at Ahv^^ni, JV. C. 

Tis past — the smouldering niias reek no nat^ 
Belidd— 'the shrine of Thespis as of yore. 
Smiles like the morning, loveliest to the ught, 
Tresh from the shades of dark and gloomy night 
Yes, dark and gloomy was the fatal hoar. 
That wrapt in flames the Drama's favourite tower, 
Who did not feel his heart within him die. 
When the broad blaze swell'd proudly to tiie sky, 
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And cracking arch and burning column fell, 
With crashVhat echoed like the Drama's knelL 
Oh 'twas ^ dreary sight — the smoking pile, 
That mock'd the morrow's sun and chang'd his 

smile; 
The dome that bask'd beneath his western light, 
The dome his radiant beams had left so bright, 
Had sunk in ashes— vanish'd into smoke. 
Ere from the east his morning splendours broke. 
But deathless drama ! flames destroy in vain 
The transient seats of thine eternal reign ; 
Thy fadeless glory triumphs o'er their doom. 
And bursts with brighter lustre out of gloom ; 
Touch'd by the magic wand— the fane revives. 
The mourning muses smile — and Shakspeare lives-*- 
Immortal Shakspeare — to thy matchless name. 
We dedicate this trophy of thy fame ; 
Oh ! that thy genius could our muse inspire. 
With one bright spark of its etherial fire, 
Our winged thought should then in sunward flight. 
Explore like thine those worlds of living light. 
Where thy bold hand has hung thine airy throne. 
Amid a bright creation of its own ; 
But since to thee alone it can be given, 
Thus, **t' ascend" ••mventions" •'brightest heaven ;'* 
Since thou alone, art privileg'd to hear, 
Thy own sweet Ariel in his tuneful sphere. 
Mighty magician — kindly condescend. 
Our less aspiring purpose to befriend; 
Teach us who trace the lab3rrinths of mind, 
To touch the secret springs that move mankind; 
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To pierce alike guilt's dariL aecluded cell« 

And the pure ahriue where virtue Ioycs to dwell; 

From that to drag the ludeons fiend to day. 

From this an angel's beauty to display : 

Then shall the world behold its forms impreas'd, 

A.^ on the mirror's ever faithful breast; 

In lines of character so clearly seen. 

That vice shall shudder at his frightful mien ; 

While yinue blushing at her own fair £ice» 

Retdstless sihall allure us to embrace ; 

Yes peerebs»falr — bright forms shall meet the vieW| 

Worthy alike of virtue, and of you. 

Till vice abash'd withdrew his gorgon head. / 

And leave the charmer smiling in its stead ; " 

Still be the triumph of our heaven-bom art« 

To melt subdue* and meliorate the heart. 

The shades of Addison and Young shall hear. 

Their own pure strains and smiling hover near^ 

And o'er the scene like sacred unction shed. 

The hallowing sanction of *' the mighty dead. 

Friends of the stage whose pleasure is our law» 

For whom our ev'ry character we draw ; 

Continue still propitious to our cause. 

Oh spare jfoor frowns and deign to smile applause. 
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ADDRESS, 

Written at Charleston, S, C, 

Kkar fiftf years have vanidi'd, tince the tim^ 
The wide Atlantic view'd a form sublime 
Rise on his shore, and shout along his sea, 
** Rejoice ye sons of earth, one land is free/' 
The wild blasts hasted on their swiftest wings. 
And bore in thunder to European kings 
The voice of iSDSPEUDBHCJt^hnd. that sound 
Hath tumbled some thron'd tyrants to the g^round ; 
And more are tottering: for the human mind 
Is tugging at the hateful cords that bind 
Her powers, in vile prostration, to the dust ; 
And will she burst them? Yes— *she must! she 

must! 
Wait but a little — many a rolling age 
Has seen the mighty ones of earth engage 
To rivet these base chains-^and when they sai^ 
A few who dar'd to violate their law, . 
By thinking for themselves— then they arose. 
And pointed at them for their country's foes. 
And hanl'd them to thenr prisons, or compell'dl 
To leave the birth rights which their fathers heUV 
And. launch upon the rough and yawning tea, 
SeeUng a wildemeas untaio'd, but free. 
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Fools ! little knew they, when they thus decrecdy 
The soil whereon they threw this goodly seed. 
What J did they think, that they whose heaiti 

refus'd 
To bend like all around them had been used. 
Would ever bow their spirits on a shore. 
Where freedom's throne had stood forever moit? 



Fair land of freedom ! though hast maay a ittr, 
Thy sons have glorious names in peace and war; 
But genius yet hath scarcely burst her shroud. 
Her light but gilds the edges of the cloud. 
Birth-right of freemen ! melt away the gloom, 
A thousand buds will ripen into bloom 
With thy sweet light to cheer tkem ; from thy 

sky 
Vouchsafe e'en now to look with favouring rye 
Upon a suppliant of no mortal mein.— - 
The Drama woos thee to this lowly scene. 
He hath a robe upon him, which thy hand 
Of yore hath woven, in a far off land ; 
A thousand changing scenes are pictur'd thexe« 
Now swellmg bold — now fading into air. 
Look at the Roman ! did he prize his breath. 
Or shrink from freedom in the ai ms of death f 
Brutus and Cato ! many a youthful heart 
Hath caught from you its first ennobling start. 
And swell'd to think that rushing blood wasgivcib 
By fathers who the tyrant's chain had riven. 
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But there are gentler tones, and softer hues. 
Love's sad complaint, and pity's milder dews ; 
Breathing a voiceless language o'er the soul. 
Which thrills and melts beneath the sweet controD^ 

Where ruin's trembling footste p lately press'd 
We now receive you, each a welcome guest. 
Ye friends to virtue, freedom and the muse. 
We court tlie smile— -we trust you'll not refuse : 
Smiles are our sunshine, and, beneath their ray, 
Wc hope to flourish many a distant day. 



ADDRESS, 

Iv that soft clime, whose classic ruins He, 
The holy relics of tlie time gone by ; 
Where mould'ring mai-bles, under Moslem's sway, 
With ancient glories, seem to melt away 
Like quaint devices stampt on the azure v»'ave. 
Or folly's lament o'er proud geniusi' grave ; 
The tragic muse in infant streu;^th erst rose, 
C^hose virtue friend— scourged vices as her foes. 
There, mighty giants of the drama shed 
Their fiercest lightnings oVr sweet Greece's head ; 
Broke from the confines of this mortal world ; 
Seized flames celestial, and the thunder hurl'd. 
A salt divine impregnates cveiy scene. 
Like that •f waves, whence «»\iv^v\^\^^v^^ ^ c^«iS.\\. 
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No mean descendant of such awfal sires. 
Who boldly seized and rung the magic wires. 
With skill unearthly— nature's wildest grace— 
Shakspeare burst forth— bright radiance in his 

face: 
Each subtlest pasuon of the heart he knew« 
And less Uke mortal than immortal drew ; 
Plunged his rich pencils in cerulean dyes. 
And caught eadi varying manner as it flies; 
Held vanquished dme in fetters at his feet; 
Tore palid custom from her haughty seat; 
Pierced the dull film that darkens human eye^ 
And soared majestic to the zenith skies. 
With him, that cluster of wild bards arose. 
Whose flowing verse with inspiration glows ; 
Whose muse the freshness of a Naiad bore. 
And mixed her wild wood-notes with the olden lore; 
With passion deep-toned-^rich, melodious roll 
Their scenes enrapt— that touch a stoic's souL 
In the calm bnsom of the tomb they sleep. 
While o'er their ashes drooping muses weep. 
Some master-spirits since have swept their lyres. 
And woke sweet music from serapMc wires ; 
Yet still their golden strains have sunk away, 
Excell'd by th' echo of a former day. 
In this young land the flame of genius bums. 
Though not enshrined in British sculptured urns: 
The virgin light 'mid darkling forests plays, 
Darts o'er our ocean— match her kindling rays • 
Columbia's Shakspeare may and will arise. 
To claim that wreath, whoae yoc^rait^ i».vei dies^ 
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Some Garrick, too, shall glide o'er freedom's stag;e, 
And witch with play-craft 3roath and gray-beard 
age. 

Tliete walls may echo with delighted cheers. 
Or witness intense pleasure's sweetest tears 
Streaming o'er scenes some native poet writ» 
Or frolic slaughter rioting with wiL— - 
These walls, which phoenix-like from flames 

arose. 
That freedom's soft-eyed daughters now enclose ; 
And manly forms, whose free-bom bosoms swell 
With patriot love, no tyrants e'er can quell; 
May they long standr— bright wit and beauty's 

haunt. 
The home of comic song, and tra^c chaunt. 

X- 



ADDRESS. 
Written in Mw^Tork. 

Wbxv down the brow of Etna's burning mount 
(The canse of ills too awfrd to recount ;) 
A fiery deluge bursts upon the vale, 
'Mid deaTning thunder, and despairing wail« 
Where can the eye of wild distraction turn f 
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The wretch a refuge from the grave discern ? 

His fields, in beauteous garniture array'd. 

Before the fury of the tempest fade,— 

His olive groves the fatal scourge confess ; 

His blooming vineyards change their gaudy dress 

All—- ally setms lost, and yet-*one cheering^ ray, 

Tliro' the dark storm, still glimmers on his way. 

One friendly light, by bounteous Heaven sapplied« 

From tear to shield him, and thro* danger guide* 

*Tis hope !— celestial harbinger of peace, 

Tu safety pointing when the storm shall cease ! 

Mor does the blissful vision vainly charm. 

To fill deluded joy with new alarm, 

But tells by tokens such as angels send^ 

How the red fire-shower shall its rage suspend. 

The mad'ning tumult of the storm be o*er. 

Earth smile again, and i£tna rave no more I 

Thus ruin came in deadly terror dress'd. 
When darkness veil'd oua citadel of rest. 
Peul'd her loud tocsin in the ear of sleep, * 
And woke the startled slumberer to weep f 
Hark ! from the smouldering pile that note of 

drciid, — 
Beholr* the flames thro' midnight darkness spread!' 
' 1 is done ? the blazing volume heaves on high. 
Sweeps round the roof, and mingles with the sky ; 
The mansion reels — the dome to earth descends 
And one wild crash the work« of horror ends 'n 
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'Mid this drear scene — beneath this heavy blow» 
The actor found a solace to his wo ; 
A pledge of happiness he still might trusty 
Of home restored— joy springing from the dust : 
In these lov'd walls made desolate and lone* 
He saw new charms, for faded pomp atone^— 
The stage resume the lofty rank it bore. 
And seems to wtue lovelier than before- 
The prospect smil'd— yet scarce coold hope sur- 
vey 
Its blisa attained, the evening of to-day. 
Scarce in the lapse of one short summer's moon^ 
Perceive the change by daring seal'd so soon ! 
A temple's ruins back to splendour brought* 
To taste re-moulded, and in beauty wrou^t ! 
How welcome then the realizing view. 
Of scenes so dear, so precious and so new : 
Scenes ever friendly to the cause of worth. 
To moral feeling and to virtuous mirth ; 
Which shed, with generous dm, new light on^e-^ 
Correct its errcxv, and allay its strife. 
To truth and duty lend a thousand springs— 
Urge genius on, and imp her eagle wings ! 
Loogmay those scenes, the boast of ev'ry ag«. 
Exalt the drama, and adorn the stage. 
Beneath this roef exert their pleasing sway ; 
Escape from peril, and resist decay t 
'nil sun and earth themselves shall go to waste, 
And ruhi triumph o'er the tomb of taste ! 

V2 
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ADDRESS. 

From Europe's withering skies and blighted 
plains. 
Her despot kings, her dungeons and her chains ; 
"When libcny the watery desert trode. 
To find with us, her last, her best abode. 
Each hardy virtue with the goddess came — 
Valour, of I'.on heart and glance of flame : 
Bold Enterprise, the first to reach the shorcy 
Tlie first its wildest regions to explore : 
Stem Fortitude, with breast of proof was there* 
And Patience, with her meek enduring air ; 
There sinewy Perseverance too, was seen. 
And sun-brown'd Industn^ of cheerful Tnein ; 
Temperance, of vigorous frame and healthful ey<;, 
And honest, rustic-garb 'd Frugality. 

Soon over all the land their influence went. 
The desert disappear'd, the rock was rent: 
Tlic forest fell, the wild's deep solitude 
Wna peopled, and the raging flood subdued. 
The dank moras;* breath'd health, and land andsky 
Laugh'd out ou happy maix rejoicingly. 

I'hus long our fathers a fraternal band, 
Llv'ablamiessly— till tyrants sought the land 
To blast their humble joys— but heaven was jnst. 
And soon tlie proud i.ivddcr bit the i]v.^t. 



Then rose the nation— e'en the virtues then 
Increased in virtue— men grew more than men. 
Science disarmed the lightning— marked a course 
Acrosa the trackless ocean— and the force 
Of tide and tempest scorning, urged its way 
Against the elements* opposing sway* 
Then were displayed in many a noble sire. 
The sage's wisdom and the warrior's fire, 
The patriot's purity— and the glad earth 
Hail'd, as a prodigy, the empire's birth. 

Great, free, secure-«now let the teeming soil 
Yield flowers as well as fruitage — ^now let tdl 
Relax his giant limbs — invite each grace. 
And tempt the muses from their hiding place. 
Bestow on poesy the living wreath. 
And bid the marble speak, the canvass breathe : 
Your voice can call to life those finer arts. 
Beneath whose rule the mggedest of hearts 
Softens to better feeUngs — that refine 
And polish and complete— giving to shine 
The encrusted diamond. Is the thought but vi^. 
Or have they not e'en now commenc'd their reign ? 
Shall our dramatic muse assert the stage, 
Rousing to energy your patriot rage : 
Now, elevating to a deathless fame, 
The bright example of some honoured name ; 
Kow holding up to scorft the willing slave. 
The formal fod, the coward and the knave ! 
Yes, on that generous spirit hope relies, 
That from their ashes bade those walla arise ; 
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The time must come^the day perhaps is near, 
Genius shall find his proper dwelling here ; 
Created by your smiles, when rival bards 
In deathless verse shall claim thdr high rewaidii 
And while your breasts with heavenly tran^ort 

glow, 
Some Shakspeamb well repay you all we owe. 



ADDRESS, 

From MtryUtndm 

With joy unfeigned* with gratitude smcere. 
Before our generous friends we now appear ; 
The scene before us, that we now survey. 
Where grace and beauty heavenly charms ^qday; 
Where love and friendship in sweet union join. 
Where patriot worth, and patriot virtue shine ; 
So much of happiness presents around. 
So much of pleasure in each face is found. 
So much delight seems every breast to swell. 
That vainly we attempt our joy to telL 

For the first time, our curtain rose this nightp 
And O, our prospects they are move than bri|^t. 
Under your auspices, we now set sail, 
Biest with a lunSly brees^ VLia^qorai^ ^jUe^ 
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On a long voyage we are bound to go, 
To pass through many a scene of joy and wo : 
To meet the tempest's and the battle's rage. 
And an the perils that attend the stage. 
But wheresoe'er we're doom'd by fate to roam. 
We'll ne'er forget New York, our native home ; 
Lict dangers come— let ang^y billows roar. 
Well find a shelter on this happy shore ; 
Whilst hearts can feel— whilst we can move a lip; 
We never, never will "Give up the ship." 
These words recal a friend — a friend indeed, 
He was Columbia's friend in time of need ; 
The gallant Lawrence — O ! forgive a tear. 
The gallant Lawrence— you all lov'd lum dear. 
You moum'd him much, his predous dear remains. 
Our honour'd city, our New York containsi 
When in his country's cause he nobly died, 
** Let the flag wave — wave while I live," he cried. 
** Don't, don't give up the ship !" immortal words, 
They rouse a pariot fieelingon these boards ; 
And were we dumb, even they would cry out 

*' Shame, 
Thus to neglect lov'd Lawrence and his name." 
Though vict'ry was denied — yet glory shed 
Her purest halo round the hero's head. 

New York* thou city of approved worth. 
The great emporium of the east and north ; 
The ocean, lakes, the rivers and the land. 
Await thy will, arc all at thy command ; 
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The winds of heaveni they hourly too increase 
Thy wealth, thy comforts, pleasures and thy peacet 
O ! may this city, may this favour'd state* 
Be stili more fam'd for all thatV good and great; 
May health preside, and plenty ever bless. 
With never ending scenes of happiness. 

New York, we '* owe thee much," be it our bout 
To prove *' Love's Labours" are not wholly lost; 
" Measure for Measure" let our actions shew. 
Lest on " The Road to Ruin" we should ga 
Fi jends of "Lang Syne" we never can forget. 
Nor those whom we this night have fondly niet ^ 
Whilst •* Nature's Mirror" wc hold up to view, 
May every image be approv'd by you ; 
Our manners, scenes, and sentiments unite. 
To please you here on many a future night ; 
May we be found still faithful to your cause. 
Merit your favour*— meet your kind applause. 

PORCIUS. 



1 



ADDRESS, 
Written in JVevf-York, 

In hours gone by, when Cooke triumphant borr. 
If is blushing honours to qkit 'we.'eX^ttk «h.<ice^ 



REJECTED ADDRESSES. 157 

* 

at mighty master of the tragic art, 

lo ruled despotic o'er the subject heart. 

rs were the boards that welcomed him iirom 

a&r» 
fL caught the glories of his setting star ; ^ 
ve to an infiant world, Britannia's boast, 
d freedom gained, all freedom prizes most^ 
e gem of mind, that jewel that adorns 
5 proudest diadem* tho' set in thorns. 
! ye surviving, ye remember well 
e potent magic of that mystic spell, 
at chained each bosom with tyrannic might, 
len Richard stalked the terror of the night 
e stem creation Siakspeare's fancy drew, 
18 then poartray'd in colours warm and true; 
shufBing tricks of stage did then suffice, 
bind an au^nce, seldom over nice ; 
—^nature's honest dictates were obeyed, 
d as the poet wrote, the actor played, 
e imperial hero since that boasted hour; 
th lost perchance the gorgons of his power : 
: Kean, tho* full of ever glorious fire, 
t fails the breast with terror to inspire ; 
I is the " smiling villainy'* that wakes, 
e lip's light curl, but ne'er with thunder shakes 
e roused affections of the stormy heart, 
dose giant powers mock at human art 
nnel, whose classic mind severely chaste, 
r yet too slow, nor yet o'er wrought by haste, 
ived through the scene with such a studied gate, 
icbeth appeared the instrument of fieito 
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Against himself— and met his fiery doom. 
As none before or since have met the tomb. 
Tho' last, not least— for Cooper 'tvas reserved, 
To win the mead none else so well deserved : 
Of manly aspect, and of well pois'd roind« 
In which the various powers are combined. 
That lead to exhibition nervoas yet refined* 
He moves the matchless Rosdus of the day. 
As grand and as impressive as the lay 
Which Dryden's muse in earlier hour awoke. 
And Cooper lives to feel, hath felt and spc^e.* 
He still is ours^-and native genius too. 
On new fledged pinions rises to the view. 
The time shall come nor yet of distant hour. 
When we shall look unto ourselves for power. 
In arts as well as arms. The drama then 
Shall rise among us — and the critic's pen 
Shall be employed to protect the muse. 
And not to slander her, as is the use 
Of " sage, grave men," who hold the umpire noW| 
And fain would send her to the shades below. 
Patrons of Thespis and the gorgeous dame. 
Who stalks with ''sceptred pall" the lists of fame, 
Maintain their rights, protect their glorious cause. 
And our first wish, oh ! yield us—your applause^ 



* Dxyden's ode to St Cecelia— occaitioDally recited Iff 

Mr. Cooper, on tha ptaere. 
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Te gen*taa patrooB of the Thespian c&iue. 
Whoae will prescribes, and tute refinea our law*. 
The hoar at length arrives, from which we date 
A new drams^c era in our state .' 

Anspiocos period ! may the drama rise 
In brighter glory 'neath Columbian skies. 
And crown'd by wreaths that deck'd PemassnS' 

. heights, 
(Which genius gather'd inhis cnglt flights,} 
Call up great masters <^ the mimic art. 
To play new tunes of rapture on the heart ! 
If ardent wishes which our bosoms breathe. 
Could reach the boon of glory's envied wreathe- 
Then might we safely boast new scenes would rise 
To break, in splendour on admiring eyes. 
But not our will alone ensures success. 
Tour gen'roua plaudits must our labours bless ; 
Praise is the sun beneath whose genial rays 
The sparks i^ promise kindle to a blaxe ; 
The fast'ring beam that bids the scenic field 
To wocd'ring eyes her fairest treasures yield. 
The smiles (^beauty and th' applause of worthi 
Those talents rare might waken into birth ; 
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Which Strike electric Nature's thrilling cords. 
While genius lightens o'er the Thespian boards. 



What the' unworthf fav'rites of the muse, 
With base intent her lavish gifts abuse; 
And aiming shafts against religion's lawst 
Alarm the guards of Virtue's sacred cause ; 
Yet will the Drama beam a purer ray. 
To melt the mists of prejudice away ; 
And e'en convince the stem and revVend sage. 
That schools of wisdom may adorn the stage ! 
W*hile matchless wit can cheat the brow of cave. 
Or melting pathos draw th' impassian'd tear; 
While Nature's sons her gentle voice regardi 
Breath'd in the accents of her fav'rite bard,— > 
The truths which Shakspeare planted oq the sti^ 
Must fling their lustre to the latest age. 
The bard who borne on inspiration's wingSt 
Did quaff the nectar of celestial springs; 
Whose soul appear'd to leave her bonds of clay. 
To reach the splendours of poetic day. 
Will age find ears to listen with delight. 
What wonders met him in his daring flight! 
His rapid glance survey'd each scene of lifie^- 
The calm of quiet and the storms of strife ; 
Drew virtue smiling as she yields her breath. 
And vice despairing in the gripe of death. 
Like some huge rock whose giant firmness braves 
The wildest dashing of the rampant waves ; 
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Whose iron fortress hath from age to age 
Moc]|'d the vain fury of the ocean*« rage ; 
His fljuit defies (unshaken and sublime,) 
The fiercest billows *'m the tide of time.** 

JSere may the bosom of ingenuous youth 
mlnbethe seeds of virtue and of truth. 
And shun those sins which tempt (with treach'rooB 

lig^t,) 
The soul to chambers of eternal night. 
Aspiring hearts which thirst for deathless fiime. 
May catch the ardour of the patriot's flame. 
And see what raptures feast the hero's soul, 
Whom fortune's wing has borne to glory's goal ! 
Then wild ambition in his mad career. 
May start with horror at his bloody bier ! 
And hear the thunder of a nation's curse. 
Which swells and thickens o'er a traitor's hearse. 
The heart may learn for other's joy to leap. 
And streaming eyes '* to weep with those that weep," 
And feeling bosoms heave the swelling sighs. 
When virtue fialters or when valour dies. 



Nor less the comic, than the tragic muse, 
Drest in the drap'ry of her chastest hues. 
Shall joyous trip, (with gay and cheerful mein,) 
In gracefol measures o'er the magic scene. 
With youth and wit, and beauty in her train, 
And muuc rising in the festive strain ; 
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She comes and soon those drops of pity dries^ 
Her graver uster stole firom gen'rous eyes. 

The muse prophetic through the mists of timei 
Hears praises ringing o'er Colambia's clime. 
Sees future ages plucking from the boughs 
Of fame's fair tree, a laurel for her brows, 
And natims own with homage in their hearts. 
The land ^f Freedom is the nurse pf Art% ! 



ADDRESS, 
Written at St, LouU^ JMRbsoutL 

Though she's slumbered awhile, lo! the phce- 

nix appears, 
Refined by her^flames, and improved by her years ; 
Like the chair of rude oak, where dramatic Will* 

wrote. 
To pluck from the soul every blue-dev'lish mote : 
Then dismiss all your cares, reserve every tear. 

Till a grave-digging scene, a hearsey or a bier 

"^■"^^•^■^■■^■"^^^■^^ 

# S>hak9peare. 
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Drown your vision in mist ; then give us a shower. 
Like the grief of a widow* that's soothed by her 
dower. 

Since the thunder of war, with his visage of 
wrath. 
No. longer bestrides the ocean's blue path. 
Our squadron of light troops have taken the field. 
Then columns of vice, and of foUy must yield : 
Whilst our majesties fight, in ** legitimate cause," 
Well gather a tax of ** unbounded applause." 
Should our commons, the critics, withhold the sup- 
plies. 
Then well draw on your languishing, black bsA 

blue eyes. 
Pray honour our bills— £ur fiune is our wealth. 
When our credit is goodt our spirits, and health. 
We draw mirth from the grave, smoothe the 

wrinkles of age. 
And embellish, with gag^^ng, the author's dull 

page. 
Should the harm'ny of numbers, the pUyen de- 
light, 
Crowd our boxes in future, as you do to night. 
Then our purses and hearts, may together expand* 
Since our fabric is proof 'gainst the nocturnal 
brand. 

Should our slock above par, like Bostonianls tiA, 
Then the son of misfortune, whohopelctsly ciies 
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To his God for relief^ shall be answered and fed» 
And the houseless odLd stranger shall find a warm 
shed. 

When the genius of freedom first planted our 
land. 
With hearts who disdained oppression's hard hand. 
Their dullness flew off witli the shackles that fell, 
For tyrrany^s beadle had tolled the last kneU. 
in c e our wealth is increa«ng, our genius advan- 
ces, 
The fame of our workSt each new day thus enhan- 
ces. 
Our climate produces fine poets, and weavers. 
Our swords, our ploughshares, I might say our 

cleavers. 
Are wielded with skill. So o'er the broad ocean. 
By steam -guided barques, in perpetual motion 
We cleave the rude wave, in spite of the veering 
Of wind, while the tide-broken shoals we are clear- 
ing. 
No danger suspending the helm's steady guide. 
As the foam of her wheels marks the track of her 

pride. 
The elements conquered, all parts we can play, 
In this scene shifting age, and mechanical day. 
So with snow-storms, and ghosts, and squadrons of 

witches, 
\nd Peregrine Singles to fill up the niches ; 
With counterfeit thunder well astonish the town 
Like the winding of UornajWiaxXAaNf "iwiK^ ^'cpwtt* 
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Ifbok adieu, till the storm, that is gathering fiuit. 
Shall bont o'er the stage, with a heart-cheering 
Uaat 



M)te to the Managers, 

The writer of the above, having been seduced by 
the charms of gold, to write, what he terms poetry, 
a species of compontion which he cannot, hims^, 
read with much pleasure, confidently believes his 
name, which is concealed under the accompanying 
envelope, will not be read, unless he should be for- 
tunate enough to see it engraved on a medal. 

He only flatters himself with success upon the 
principle, that all things are good or bad by com- 
parison : therefore, if no better production than his 
own should be (^red, he will, of course gain the 
prize. 



ADDRESS, 



Writtenin JVevf-Tork. 



Pleas'd as the e^dle, when, long absence past, 
His footsteps press his country's shores at lasi 
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While i*ound he marks each well remembered 

place, 
The heartli of home, and each £Euniliar fiEice ; 
fVe in these walls our former patrons meet. 
And here, with hcart-folt joy, their presence gneL 

No more, where once the drama's temple stood, 
.Frown blackening^ ruins o'er the solitude ; 
While, sullen sentinel, in darkness clad. 
Lone silence, keeps her nightly vigils sad; 
The former scene returns ; creative art 
Bids this fiair fabric into being start ; 
And who can round this brilliant circle gaze. 
On mirthful features, and on beauty's Uase, 
That will not cry, long live the stage ! and long 
May this fair company its temple throDg f 



Arc there none here, whose favouring smiles to 

gain. 
We're oft before essayed; and not in vain ; 
Who here have '.past, beguiled by fictioQ's power, 
(Nor deemed them lost,) full many a pleasing 

hour? 
Such round we mark, and know they must, th^ 

nifill 
Wish that tiie drama's cause may triumph still 
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The stage inust triumph :— though Minerva 
weeps, 
Where through its scanted banks Ilissus creeps,-— 
Though o*er her Tiber, now inglorious grown> 
Rome's matron image bends her mural crown. 
And mourns the scene usurped, to rise no more. 
Where demi gods and heroes trod before. 
Still mightier bards succeeding years have known. 
Who cannot die s and Shakspeare is our own. 

Aye— though presuming vanity disgraced^ 
Has stigmatized our transatlantic taste. 
And, as a solace for its rankling wound 
And sad mishaps, the wondrous secret found, — 
That as the mercury rose, so foil our wits. 
And sympathy with genius^ came by fits : 
Here, let us boast, despite oi scowling spleen. 
The bard of Avon is a denizen. 

Would you rebuke conceit and foreign pride, 
That long has genius to our clime denied. 
Protect the stage! since first its reign began, 
|n learning's progress it has led the van. 
On freedom's soil will no green laurels gprow ? 
Assert our cause ! let native drama show ! 
Then, while our history* from each glorious page, 
Shall yield proud names and actions for the stage, 
Tlie comic muse shall here chastise the band 
Of pert intruders that infest our land ; 
And when fire, nature, genius thsY decr^ 
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To all our sons, her meek revenge shall try. 
Laugh at their folly, and forgave their lie. 

As with fresh hopes on our ney course we start, 
Accept the fervent welcome of the heart. 
Here may success our efforts often crown. 
And your delight be equally our own. 
And may you all, through life's long drama find 
Benignant fortune, health and peace of mind; 
Till each, when well performed his part hath bees, 
^ees the great curtain &11 on being's closing scene. 

R. N. T. 



ADDRESS. 

Onck more tiie bright goddess her tragical stnun, 
In her late ruin'd temple now gladly renews. 

And the friends of the drama are welcome again 
To visit the shrine of their favourite muse. 



These walls that have echoed so oft to her voice, 
With her eloquent measures again shall resound, 

And the bold bard of Avon, the son of her choice. 
Shall assert lus old s^a.^ ^^ ^ n^t to the 
ground. 
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At tbe &te of fair JuUet and her lover, 

Each eye shall yet glisten, each bosom shall 
heave ; ^ 

Still too late, shall the Moor his rash error discover, 
And bloody old Shylock due justice receive. 

Stem Richard the crook-back shall compass the 
crown; 
And his wife and the witches, Macbeth shall be- 
tray, 
And merry Sir John shall his knavery own, 
Ever first at a feast — ever last at a fray. 

At the madness of Lear and his soul-touching 
sorrows. 
What breast shall not soften what heart shall not 
bleed; 
What stone shall not melt to behold when he bor- 
rows 
The 8traw*covered hovel to shelter his head. 



The bitter remembrance of Hamlet's keen wrong. 
The heart of Ophelia shall cruelly break — 

The pale muden distracted shall sing her wild song, 
And the soul of each hearer to sympathy wake. 

At the sight of the rabble faisulting their king — 
Sad Richard the second shall share in your sighs^ 
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And the dust on his head when they scoffiBgly fling; 
The warm indignation shall flash Croin your eyes. | 

But when gallant Prince Harry in battlerappean. 

The crime of his sire shall be quickly fargot« 
And all shall sit breathless with hopes and with 
fears, 
While he joins the death-struggle with Percy the 
hot 

Long ! long shall the poet exultingly tell. 
The glories of Bolingbrd^e's chivalrous son. 

And in fresh recollectioQ triumphantly dwell 
The laurels he gathered and fields that he wou. 

In vain shall cold moralists rail at the itage^ 
And descant on the vice which the theatre breadsi 

While our themes are thus chosen from history's 
page, 
And such are the lesssons that tragedy reads. 

" The mirror to nature" we ever exhibit, 
Man's follies and frailties alike you behold, 

In the dissolute Barawell who died on a gibbet, 
And Macedon*s hero who conquer'd the woi'ldi 

The critics again we invite to our pit. 
And beauty and fashion our boxes to fill, 

To join in the laugh at our sallies of wit. 
And in pity to weep foe tha btod that we spill. 
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No pains shall be wanting to win foar applause, 
While we studf your taste, your convenience and 
ease, 
And each tear that we draw and each smile that 
we cause> 
Shall awaken new zeal and new efforts to please. 



ADDRESS, 

{S/ioken aa Corioianus^ in the Gown qf Humility.) 

Sweet, patient, loving sirs— my worthy friends, 
A candidate for honour here attends; 
In garb thus simple I, by customs laws. 
Stand forth, a palmer, for your kind applause ; 
And here must plead the ground of my requesty 
Tell all I've done—and promise all the rest : 
I would not ope my breast, and bid ye tracOf 
The flames which once this fabric did deface. 
I would not tell the conquests I have bore. 
Or that a commonwealth I triumph'd o'er ; 
Nor brag«-that for a hire, I suffer'd this, 
Laugh'd at a shout— or shrunk beneath a hiss 
On loftier objects my ambition bent. 
Nor short of doing good was I content 

We chronicled with care the warning world. 
Talent and virtue's banners we unftirl'd; 
We drest in varied hues, pure virtue't farm> 
And vice with robe transpareiit d^ ^^tii" 
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Wc lilted to your gaze a mirror true. 
In which the reignbg vices you might view > 
Time's iron wings we strew'd with dewy gold. 
And mirth and wit*s gay volumes did unf<dd. 

These were the arms for years we boldly plied* 
These weie the rocks to which our fate we tied ; 
'Gainst prejudice we fought our onward wayi 
And bigotry was forced to give us sway ; 
We conquer'd and now stand here to crave 
Your voices— 'tis your vdces we would have. 
{Bt caatM offthe govmand'afifiearM inftUlcoUumc) 

Here me ye worlds— hear all— Cdumbia's fame, 
llist roiling ages who must lisp her name. 
She asks the mead of her infantile worth. 
And boasts the cause and manner of her birth; 
'Twas she that when by tjrrant hand opprest. 
Spumed foreign chains and bared her naked 

breast: 
Starved, but cheer'd, massacred whole German 

bands. 
And drove usurping Britons from her lands ; 
A Washington, she on the world bestow'd. 
And by his arm to conquest grandly strode ; 
A sage called Franklin she has given to fame* 
WhileWest will deathless keep his country's name ; 
But crowds •f Patriots break upon my view, 
And bands of heroes pass in grand review ; 
Yet— is it asked— where? where .^ Columbia's 

worth, 
TY/icn has she poets, aulYvow, ^^vcciV^^tth; 
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rVho tamed the lightning wildly as it 
ho found new objects in the distant skies ? 
ho o'er the ocean's mistress held the sway, 
nd who at Orleans bore the palm away f 
/hose march the eyes of distant worlds employ. 
Vis I— whom Britons call"-a boy, 

SOLOA\ 



BY J. GRIFFITH, 

OF JfEW-rORK, 

When flames consume an edifioe of art, 
Rear'd high in splendid grandeur in the ur. 

From its mouldering ruins yet may start 
A radiant temple more sublimely fiair. 

0*er time and flame triumphantly prevails 
Fair genius in her heaven-directed way ; 

She on bright wings of light in splendour sails. 
And lights the shades of gloom with rays of day. 

lliough &ll'n the glories of enlightened Greece, 
And sank the baths and theatres of Rome— 

By the strong power of genius still increase 
Gay scenes where bliss delights to reign and 
bioofD. 
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And here anew, from ashes of the flame. 
Again bursts forth with ten-fold radiance bright, 

Like eagle soaring high for heavenly fiame 
This place so fairly form'd for sweet delight. 

Here crystal lamps c^ brightness gayly glow. 
And soft, voluptttous light around display ; 

While mirth shaR smile, and wo in tears shall 
flow. 
And love shall bloom, fresh, innocently gay. 

Ye fair f here may you see your charms display'd 
To pierce the heart with love's delicious joy ; 

Here may the lover view, in smiles array'd 
Those features fair which smile but to destroy. 

And here the lovely* blooming' virgin may survey 
llie insiduous wiles of man's delusive snares : 

Though he may virtue's charms without ^splay 
Yet in his breast a heart of stone he bear& 

The smiles of angels he appears to wear. 
Yet deep concealed in darkest horror dread, 

Deceit lies sleeping in death's livid glare. 
To pierce mild virtue's heart and lay her with tbi 
dead* 

Oh may the steps of youth oft wander here. 
To see the wiles for innocence prepar'd. 

And iearn the paths of vice totread with fear. 
And view the arma£ dTea<dit^\ArDLViv%NaKA\»a^^e 
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Of wickedness to blast the hateful way. 

While rising as with heaven's eternal beams 

Sweet virtue shines, with one refulgent blaze 
Of light from rills of uncreated stresms. 

lYhen wit and genius hand in hand conspire 
To melt the heart with fancied scenes of wo^ 

And light the blue-eyed maiden's eyes of fire 
With smiles at folly's false and mirthful show. 

The stage the various passions bring to view ; 

The gay seductive charms of vice displays. 

And holds a mirror bright^ reflecting true 

The end of vice, and folly's pleasing flowVy 
ways. 

When to black melancholy's gloom a prey. 
Here may the mind find innocent relief. 

And muac chase the scowling fiend away. 
With notes of joy and rapture-speaking griet 

Within these walls sweet harmony shall sing. 
And with light feet shall beauty trace the scene ; 

And while the notes soft swell, and piercing ring. 
Shall dance by trees of lovely ever-gpreen. 

Lead on, celestial muse, the laughing hours, 
Ttiis mght begins thy dear, delicious reign. 
May bliss strew round bright, crimson, rosy flow- 
ers. 
And heart-felt joy descend m rich ambrosiail 
showers* 

P2 
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The following bnriesque addreu is taken from the Net* 
York Erening Post, and is now repohliahed for the amoM' 
qKnt of onr readers. ': • . 



« • 



AN ADDRESS 
On the ofiening of the JVevf Park Theatre^ tfioken 

by Mr. Oiiffl 

Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Enlightkn'd as you are, you all must know 
Our playhouse was burnt down, sometime agOt 
Witliout insurance^lVas a famous blaze. 
Fine fun for firemen, but dull sport for plays. 
The proudest of our whole dramatic corps 
Such warm recefition never met beffure. 
It was a wofiil night for us and ours ; 
Worse than dry weather to the fields and flowers 
The evening found us gay as summer's lark, 

Happy as sturgeons in the Tappan sea ; 
The morning — like the dove from Noah's ark» 

As homeless, houseless, innocent as she. 
But — thajiks to those whoever have been known 
To love the public interest — when their own ; 
Thanks, to the men of talent and of trade. 
Who joy in doing well — when they're wellpaidj 
Again our fire- worn mansion is rebuilt. 
Inside and outside, neatly carv'd and ^It, 
With best of paint and canvass, lath and plaster. 
The lord bless Beekman and John Jacob Astor. 
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As an old coat, from JenninK'a patent screw. 
Comes out clesn-scour'd and brighter tUan the nei 
As an old head in Ssunders' patent wig 
Looks wiser than when yoonj; and twice as big. 
As Hat. Van Beuren, in the Senate Hall, 
Repairs the loss we met in Spencer's fall. 
As the new constitutian will (we're told) 
e worth at least a duen of the old — 
So is our new house better than its br';theT, 
Its roof is painted yellower than the otheti 
It is insur'd at three per cent, 'gainst fire. 
And cost three times at much, and is ux iiiclii 
higher. 

"ns not alone thehoose— The prompter's cloth( 
Are all quite new— so are the fiddler's bows, 
TTie supernumeraries are newly shav'd, 
New drill'd, and all extremely well behav'di 
(They'll each one be allow'd (I stop to mention) 
The right of "ufirage by the new Convention) 
We've some new thunder, several new plays, 
And a new splendid carpet of green baize. 
So that there's nou^C remains to bid us reach 
The topmMt bough of fevour— but a speech— 
A speech— the prelude to each public meeting. 
Whether for morals, charity, creating ! 
A speech— the modem mode of winning hearts, 
And power, and fame, in poUtics and arts. 

What mode the good Monr<« our president ? 
'Twas that through all this blessed land he went 
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With his immortal cock*d hat and short breeches, 
Dining wherever ask'd — and making speeches. 
^\'hat, when Missouri stood on lier last legs 
Revived her hopes ?— the speech of Henry Meigs : 
What proves our country learned, wise and happy i 
Mitchell's address to the Phi Beta Kappa. 
What has convinc'd the world that we have men. 
First with the sword, the chisel, brush and pen. 
Shaming all English authors, men or madams } 
The Fourth of July speech of Mr. Adams. 
Yes— If our managers grow great and rich. 
And players prosper^ — let them thank my speech, 
And let the name of Oliff proudly go 
With Meigs and Adams, Mitchell and Monroe. 



The following ipecimen of an Address made its appesnoet 
in the American, and has the air of being a Jo&e on ths 
whole concern. As it is not, however, devoid of wi^ 
and is furnished with ▼err ^ve and learned notes, ws 
have Tentured to repablish it for the amosement of our 
gay, and the edification of our classical readers. 

Snatch'd from the power -f Vulcan's crackling 

blaze, 
The Drama's standard here once more we raise ; 
And here, of taste and morals faj found a school 
Of virtue — freed from cant, from form and rule- 
Where in the tide of thought low care is merg'd. 
Where Folly's physic'd, and where Vice is purg'd(A) 
He-e then Melpomene — oh ! Queen, descend, 

f Taking out a white cambric fiocket handkerehiej 
worked with Jlovfer% at the coTneT%.> 
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Expose thy front — but veil thy latter end.(tf) 
In pity veil— lest too strong passions rise« 
Surcharge thy form, and overflow our eyes. 
Let Niobe all tears, her mantle throw 
O'er scenes so deep, so damp, so very full of wa 

fUaea hia Handkerchief,) 

And thou> Thalia, ((/) with thine airy grace. 

Thy bounding step* and quickly varying face, 

In gayest mood some swift steed blithely saddle, 

And gallop here, or sideways, or astraddle. 

Like widow Dido on her far fam'd steed (e) 

Of Tynan nurture, but Arabian breed. 

Ere yet with Troy'$(/} good chief she reach'd that 

gw>t(5^) 
—But let these ancient scandals be forgot—- 
For in those purer days no strict police 
WatchM o'er the dames of Carthage or of Greece, 
Nor by the jealous laws of stern mankind 
To the third row were easy nymphs confined ; 
But each frail fair, with equal right might sit, 
In either row of boxes, or — the pit. 

(Bovfing round the house ^ fir at to the boxcSy 
rhen to the pit,) 

(SPRIGHTLT MUSIC.) 

Thou too, Momua, 

With thy brother Comus, 

Gods of mirth« and song, and gleej 

Hither, 
Hither, 

'A 
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Hither, 
Hither flee.— 

Tipsy dance, and joyous revel. 

Harlequin and Jnan's Devil, 

Slipper 'd Pantaloon and Clown, 

Christmas gambols of the town. 

Hither flock. 

For General Brown (hj 

Is soon expected from afar. 

In Victory's triumphal car, 

(martial music) 
But soft- 
Far o'er yon surge, the wild Atlantic's roar, 
I mark on fiddling Gallia's vine clad shore 
Thv sad Terpsichore^ with tears lament the day 
When Kean from Boston fled, disgraced away ; 
Her favour'd Kean, foe dance renowned, and fence, 
And wild distortion of dd Shakspeare's sense. 
Yet more she weeps that New- York ne'er can 

know 
The g^ace of well pds'd limb and pointed toe« 
She weeps that ne'er to us can be revealed 
The magic charms of beauties scarce concealed ; 
The gliding motion, and the eye askance* 
And all the varied witcheries of dance 
That matchless (ij Bigottini shows to happie^ 

France. 
She cannot, cannot, cannot come. 
For hark, the loud equestrian hum. 
With piercing trump and doubling drum. 
With their thick trampWn^^ cYaUefmi^V^evc^ub^ 
Chase from the stage the aStv^v^^ viVQ.^^ 4L 
dance. 
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Timour tlie Tartar, and his tro(^ of horse, 
Trot on the scene, before e'en Richard's cone. 
Montargis' dog, and Annette's rogue magpiet 
Now make us laugh where Bartly made us cry, 

CLoud and continued afiplau9es.J 
But stop-*- 

Simpson has said that sixty lines will do^ 
Ladies and gentlemen, therefore adieu. 

NOTES. 

faj All who have made any proficiency in ethicks 
metaphysicks, and other good studies^ know that 
persons go to the theatre solely for the purpose of 
improving their morals. Fide Jeremy Collier O/i- 
era torn 2, foL 92. Ed. Dtu Vol. 

{b) Purged* The learned will recollect that Aris« 
totle has pronounced, that the moral eilect of the 
drama is produced by the purging of the mind 
through the operation of fear and pity. KoooifiofM-au. 

{e) Latter end of Melpomene. The Catastrophe 
— in Greek x^Ttfa^-fapflT Aristotle, torn 2JoL 32. Ed^ 
Du Val. All critics concur in recommencing that 
the curtain should be dropped over the di^^sting 
scenes of the catastrophe* Non tamen intus digna 
-^geri promes in scenam — multaque tolles ex occu* 
lis. Hor, Ar%, Pa, 

((/) Thalia, Una e Novem musis Comacdis et 
Ludicrorum prxses a ^//u viresco, floreo,exhilaror. 
Vide 6 BucoL 2d L. Verg, Delfi. 

(f ) Farfam'd Steed, The fact of Dido's steed, 
though rais'd in Tyre, being of the true Arabian 
breed, though not noticed by Servius, Gronovius, 
Ruacus, Aeyne, Wakefield, or any other commen- 
tator, is now ascertained from the pedigree of the 
Bussorah Arabian, whose descent is distinctly tra- 
ced from Bulbul — for tliat was the name of Dido's 
Steed. Vide an old Arabic m<nwscril\t of Mt. V^vw 
JRanat^ Pene» iHe, -/ 
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(g) Speluncani eaudem, &c. Virff. 

(h) For general Brown.^^A% it is supposed the 
General wiU be in town about the time tliese lines 
are inserted ; if the General however should not 
arrive, any other hero whose name will rhyme, or 
nearly so may be introduced ; if not, the fc^owing 
lines may be substituted ; 
For Great De Witt, 
In glorious car does lit. 

[Here the Governor will rise and bovf to the 
houst.'\ 

[Loud applause from the boxcB^ hUaeBjrom the 
pit and staUery^ company aing the chorus ET HO."] 

(i) Matchless Bigottini'^TYie. ** prima donna' 
of the dance at the Parisian Opera — ^The grace) 
symmtrtry, perfection and agility of her farm and 
movements, appear to have made a desiderating 
impression on the mind of the poet — who feelinglv 
laments, that his compatriots of Gotham ne'er shul 
look upon her. 
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